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FIFTH BOOK 


THE ARGUMENT. 
Gop deſcends towards the earth, and is 
met by the wiſe men of the eaſt, newly 
a releas'd from their bodies, one of whom 

addreſſes the MosT HIGH. He is ſeen 
by the firſt inhabitant of a guiltleſs world, 
who relates to his happy offspring, what 
he has heard of the fall of man, and the 
eoming of the MEss1an, God reſts on 
TABER. JESUS prays, when AbRA- 
MELECH coming torinſult him, is by a 
2 look put to flight, The MESS 
comes to his diſciples, whom he finds 
aſleep. He then returns to pray. A- 
| BADONA comes, and after miſtaking 
* Joan for the MEssiak, finds him, 
and gives vent to his thoughts. The 
MzESSIAN again returns to his ſleeping 
diſciples, and a third time proſtrates 
himſelf in prayer, when GoD ſends 
ELoa to comfort him by ſinging a 
triumphant ſong on his future glory. 
All the angels, except ELoa and Ga- 
BRIEL withdraw, and Gop himſelf re- 
turns to his celeſtial throne, 


(33 


— | 
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RRA VD in awful dignity, Jz- 3 1 

HOVAH fat on his exalted throne, 1 
and near him was ELOA, who, with 
humble reverence, and low proſtration, 
ſaid, May I preſume, O-ETERNAL ! to 
aſk, Why fits terror on thy brow? Why 
does anger flaſh from thineeyes ? What 
means this thunder which rolls tremen- 
dous? Thou look'ſt on the ſtars, and 
they hide their heads. Silent are the 
cherubim and ſeraphim — Of all the 
numberleſs myriads of angelic ſpirits, 
none do J hear chanting grateful praiſe, 
none in lofty ſtrains hymning the great 
MEess1aH: but all, with reverential 

A, e 
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. awe, veil their faces with their wings. 


Wilt thou, O Gop! arife, and deſtroy the 
kingdom of SATAN? Wilt thou, O 
MosrT RiG6HTEouUs! go forth to cha- 
ſtiſe the blaſphemer! and to reduce to 
nothing the deep abyſs of Hell his do- 


minion? Shall the name of him whom 
thou haſt created no longer remain in 


the book of the living? Then ſhall I ſee 
him lying proſtrate, O thou adoreable 
SoURCE OF JUsTICE!—lying proſtrate 


before thee, vanquiſh'd by thine anger, 
while the howling of his deſpair ſhall 


pervade the regions of eternal night, 
and reach even the gates of . 


Then ſhall the ſtars in their courſes 


proclaim, There lies the arch apoſtate, 
reduc'd to deſtruction. If this be thy - 
will, O thou SOVEREIGN Jopce! arm 


me with thy power, and permit me to 
march out againſt the blaſphemer. Let 
me be encompaſs'd with impenetrable 


gloom ; give me a thouſand thunders, 
and cloathe me in thy divine ftrength, 
that before thy face, I may cruſh at the 
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very gate of death, the menacing chief 


of thine accurſed foes, OJ EHOVAH, 
how dreadful art thou in judgment! 
long had | exiſted when the earth was 
form'd ; for my days are not the days 
of a mortal, who ſhoots up, ſpreads his 


leaves and flouriſhes, then withers, 


ſinks, and dies: yet never have I ſeen 
thee thus array'd in terror! O thou 
Ouxiror ENT] forgive my having ta- 
ken upon me to ſpeak to thee. I am 


but a vapour. Be not offended againſt 


me, O my MAKER] view me not with 

that piercing look which thou now 

caſteſt on the earth, leſt thy finite ſe- 

raph die, and no longer be remember'd 
in the ſanctuary of his Gop. 

Ihe Mxss rA, ſaid the ETERNAL 

has plac'd himſelf between me and the 


human race. I deſcend to judge him. 


He is on the earth were he expects my 
decree. Come, follow me, array'd in all 
thy celeſtial beauty. He, guiltleſs, ſuf- 
| 43 | 
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fers for ſinners : he ever merciful, will 
bleed for his very murderers, and even 
lay down his life, not for his friends; 
but for his cruel, his mercileſs enemies, 
| Thus ſpake the ALMIGHTY, and a- 
roſe from his eternal throne, Loud 
thunder now reſounded thro? the high 
arch of Heaven. The holy mountains 
ſhook : the clouds of facred darkneſs 
which encompaſs'd the ſanctuary, three 
times flew back, and at the fourth, the 
bfty ſeat of judgment was ſeen to 
tremble, The Mosr Hrn proceeded 
tro the ſolar way that leads down to 
earth. At the end of the bright path il - 
lumin'd by ſuns, he was met by a ſe- 
raph, who was conducting ſix righteous 
fouls, who had lately left their bodies: 
they were array'd in glory, and their 
new etherial forms ſhone with reſplen- 
dent beams. Theſe were the fix wiſe 
men of the happy eaſt, who, guided by 
a ſwift moving ſtar, firſt brought their 
gifts, and paid their adorations to IEs us. 


* 
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 —to JEsus, the heavenly babe, encom- 
3d by miniſtring angels, © | 
bar er for fo the firſt was call'd, 
leſt his belov'd conſort, the faireſt of the 
daughters of BeTHURIM. At his de- 
ceaſe ſhe burſt into no lamentations. 
This in a facred hour of love ſhe had 
vow'd to HApAD: certain of his and 
her immortality, ſhe ſuppreſs'd her tears 
T ſne forgot to weep: Vet their mutual 
love exceeded that of mortals. 
SELIMA, during a life of piety, and 
fervent devotion, had borne his misfor- 
tunes with reſignation. He died, and 
enter'd on everlaſting happineſs. 
ZixRl taught the people: but they 
treated him with contempt, and per- 
fiſted in their vices- Yet when dying, 
he prevaiPd on one of them to lead a 
divine life, and then expir' d. 
MIRA brought up five ſons, whom, 
by his example and inſtructions, he in- 
tpir'd with the love of Virtue. They 
enjoy'd her pure, her intellectul trea- 
ſures: this was "_ riches : they nei- 
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ther had, nor needed other wealth : but 
looking forward to a more bliſsful ſtate, 
they, with reſignation, beheld their 
pious ! father die. | | 
BeLED? 8 eyes ſmiling i in death, were 
clos'd by his once mortal enemy, who 
' wept over him. BELED had reveng'd 
himſelf by his magnanimity; for he had 
generouſly given him half his kingdom, 
On which the hatred of enmity gave 
way to the ſoft ſenſations of friendſhip, 
He who had endeavour'd to dethrone 
Berz, now became charm'd with his 0 
virtues, and liv'd- like him. | | 
SUNITH us'd to ſing in Parphar's 


, grove-to the youth of Bethlehem, and 


with him were his three holy daughters, 
Thee have the cedars—thee has Jedi- 
doth's flowing ſtream. bewail'd to its 
lonely banks ! Ah thee, have thy veil'd 
daughters, O Sunita ! lamented to 
their harps, with virgin tears | 

The piercing eye of theſe ſpirits pe- 
netrated the wide expanſe, and they ſaw 
a diſtant eee glance of the di- 


| Book V. THE MESSIAH, 9 


vine 1 Their an now refin'd; 
and fitted for everlaſting joys, became 
more ſtrong, more exquifite. The glo- 
ry of the Lok p paſs'd over them, and 
the ſeraph, with humble adoration, 
cry'd aloud, Behold the _ _— 
van 

SELIMA now fill'd with rapture, ef- 
ſay'd to ſpeak, when his new voice, 
flowing in ſoft melody and ſilver ſounds,, 
fill'd him with pleaſing ſurpriſe. O 
thou. whom | behold, ſaid he; by what 
name, thou SOURCE of Being, of Light 
and Joy !—by. what worthy name ſhall 
I, tranſported, call thee? —thee whom 
my eyes now firſt behold ! God | IE- 
Hovan | FaTHer ! Or wouldft thou 
rather be nam'd the INeEXPRESSIBLE ? 
Or the FaTHER of thy holy Son IE 
sus, who, at Bethlehem, aſſum'd the 
human form whom we, with troops 
of rejoicing angels ſaw? Hail eternal 
FATHER. of the everlaſting Sox] to thee 
be rais'd inceſſant Hallelujahs! In thee 
exults the immortal ſoul, born of thine 
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inſpiring breath, and the heireſs of eter- 
nal life. Thou moſt Bleſs'd ! moſt In- 
comprehenſible? among men have I 
heard thee nam'd Love; yet how dread- 
ful, how terrible doſt thou now appear 
Oh comeſt thou forth to ſlay thine ene- 
mies? Shall the abode of ſinners be ut- 
terly deftroy'd ? Wilt thou exterminate 
thoſe that yet diſown thy Som? No, 
thou art merciful and gracious! Thou 
wilt not be rigorous in judgment ? For 
them even for them, the unthankful 
and the evil, haſt thou ſent the great 
Mrssan! Hail thou eternal FarHER 
of the evetlaſting Son! Then SELIMA, 
with the other fouls, worliipy's * 
humble proſtration. | 
At the other end of the luminous 
path, Ero, with agil motion, leapt 
into his reſplendent chariot, in which 
he had carry'd ELI AH up to Heaven, 
when, O Dothan on thy cloud-envel- 
lopp'd mountains, he was ſeen by ELI- 
SHA, ELoa ſtood erect. He ruſn'd for- 
ward: like an impetuous ftorm, Then 
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refourded the golden axis, Then back- 
ward flew his hair and veſture, like 


ſhining clouds, With firm foot the 


immortal ſtood immoveable. In his 
right hand he carried on high a ſtorm ; 
at each elevated thought thunders burſt 
from the tempeſt. Thus he follow'd 
the mighty JeHovaH through luminous 
paths enlighten'd by ſans. The AL- 
MIGHTY now pals'd through the- vaſt 
aſſemblage of ſtars, call'd the Milky 
Way: nam'd among the immortals the 
Reſting Place of the OMNIPOTENT : 
for when the firit celeſtial ſabbath ſaw 
the world compleated, there the ETER- 
NAI. ſtoppꝰd to view his works. _ | 
The ALMIGHTY now approach'd 2 
ſtar, the dwelling of rational beings, 
men form'd like us, but free from vice, 
and exempt from. death. Their firſt 
progenitor ſtood among his guiltleſs off- 
ſpring in all the bloom, in all the vi- 
gour of manly youth, tho? a long ſeries 
of ages had paſs'd over his head. His 
eyes, Which time had not dimm'd, be- 
AG 
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held with . pleaſure his happy defcen- 
dants; nor were they incapable of ſhed- 
ding the pleaſingtear of joy. His quick 
ear was not clos'd to the voice of the 
Most Hicu ;:to the inſtructions of the 
ſeraph; nor to the language of his nu- 
merous offspring, from whom he with 
pleaſure heard the endearing appellation 
of Father. At his right ſide ſtood the 
mother of men, her children, beautiful 
as when the CREATOR firſt led her, 

immortal fair! to the embraces of her 

ſpouſe; even age had added to her 
charms, and ſhe now. appear'd. more 
lovely than her blooming daughters. At 
his left hand was his firſt- born, his wor- 
thy ſon, the image of his father, array'd- 
in. heavenly/innocence. Around them 
food their deſcendants of different ge- 
nerations; and ſcatter'd about them, on. 
the ſmiling turf, reclin'd their youngeſt 
offspring, whoſe waving locks falling in 
curls, were crown'd with flowers, beau- 
tiful as thoſe that, on this earth, once 
enamell'd the plains of Paradiſe, With 
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pleaſure they gaz'd on their primeval 
parents, while. their young hearts pant- 
ed to imitate their-virtues. The fathers 
and mothers had brought the lovely 1 in- 
fants horn the preceeding year, to re- 
ceive the firſt dear embrace, and pious 
benediction of their original anceſtors, 
When the happy father of this bleſſed 
race of immortal beings, lifting up his 
| eyes towards, Heaven, to invoke the 

divine benediction, beheld the face of 
Gop. The ſmile of benignity and pa- 
ternal love now gave place to a look of 
ſolemn and reverential awe, mingled 
with gratitude; then, e in humble 
worſhip, he cry'd:: 

Behold and. adave,,. 0 my children, 
the Great ETERNAL! from whom both 
you and I receiv'd our life. Lis hewho.. 
has cloath'd thoſe vales with beauteous 
flowers: thoſe, bloaming- groves with 
fragrant bloſſoms and bluſhing fruit, 
together hanging on each bending 
bough; and has crown'd the ſummit oſ 
theſe mountains with golden. clouds 3 
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yet neither to the flowery vale, the 
blooming grove, or to the aſpiring 
mountain, has he given immortal ſouls. 
Theſe were his gifts to you, my chil- 
dren! Neither to hill, nor grove, nor 
vale, has he given your lovely features, 
or the human form, ſo convenient, ſo 
auguſt: nor the face ſignificant, expreſ- 
five of the ſoul's deepeſt thoughts: no 
look of rapturous joy ſublime, with 
grateful eye rais'd up to Heaven: no 
voice to tranſmit the great ſenſations of 
the glowing heart to fellow minds ; of 
to join the lofty ſtrains, of the adoring 
angels! To me he appear'd in the way- 
ing groves of Paradiſe, then a ſmall 
but delightful garden, though it has 
now ſpread over this ſpacious country. 
There, with benignant grace, he firſt 
appear'd to me, when from earth he had 
form'd me man, and blefling me, led 
your mother to my etnbraces. Speak, 
ye cedars, ruſtling ſpeak —ſpeak, for 
under your branches I ſaw him walk ! 
Stay, thou rapid ſtream —ſtay, for there 
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1 law him pals thy waves! Whiſper, ye 
gentle gales, as when with ſmiling 


prace he deſcended from theſe towering 
hills! Stand ſtill before him, O earth, 
and ſuſpend thy courſe, as once thou 
Aoodſt ſtill, when he paſs'd over thee ; 
when round his face ſublime the moving 
heavens flow'd! when his right hand 
pois'd the glowing ſuns, and in his left 
he held the revolving; planets ! 
May 1 prefume, O ErexnaL! again 
_ enraptur'd to look on thee? O 
THER ! diſperſe the tremendous 598 


with which thou art encompaſs'd. Re- 


move from thine eyes that awful diſ- 
pleaſure, which ſure none but an im- 
mortal can behold and live! By whom, 


O my Gopy ! art thou offended — can 
it be by thoſe thou loveſt ?—Perhaps. 


tis by a guilty people who fell and ven. 
tur'd (a thought J can ſcarce conceive! ) 


to provoke the ALL-GRAcious, the 


: OMNIPOTENT, — | 
Hear me, O my children, and attend 
to my words. — Long have! been ſilent, 
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leſt I ſhould. give inquietude to your 
tender, your, happy minds, and melan- 
choly ſhould diſturb your facred reſt. 
Far from us, on one of the worlds en- 
lighten'd by another ſun, are men 
' whoſe form reſembles ours: but having 
forfeited their native innocence, are no 
longer immortal. You juſtly. wonder, 
and well you: may, that he who was 
created for an eternal duration, and was 
one of. the moſt admirable of the works. 
of the great OMNIPOTENT, ſhould baſe- 
ly forfeit his immortality. But it is not 
the everlaſting ſpirit—the- never dying 
ſoul that is become mortal: it is the 
body which returns to the earth, of 
which it was made. This they call dy- 
ing. The immortal ſoul having loſt its 
beauty, its innocence, is conducted to 
the righteous judgement ſeat of Gop, 
there to receive a ſentence according to 
the works done in the body.— Veawful, 
ye dreadful thoughts fly far from me! I 
ſtand aghaſt at the dread idea ! On that 
tremendous tribunal; Gop alone, the 
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Creator and Judge, can think. With 
what overwhelming terror does the 


mere idea of death fill an immortal] It 


is preceded by ſomething dreadful, 
which. thoſe unhappy creatures call 


pain. The dying can ſcarce with trem- - 
bling tongue utter a mournful farewel |! 
- With difficulty he reſpires !—A cold 


ſweat riſes. on his alter'd face Faint 
and ſlow beats his heart His eye- 
ſtrings break His eyes become fix'd, 
and no longer ſee From them the 


face of the earth and heavens are va- 


niſb'd l they are loſt in the abyſs of 


night! He no longer hears the voice of 


man, nor the tender ſighs of love and 
friendſhip !—He himſelf cannot ſpeak ! 


His heart ceaſes to beat! he dies! 
The form once the moſt lovely be- 


comes loathſome ! — It - is bury'd in 
the earth, and conceal'd from human 
ſight! Thus the daughter expires in 


the arms of her fond mother, who. 
' Wiſhes to accompany her in death. 


The father preſſes to his heart his only 
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ſon, who expires in blooming youth. 
Fathers, mothers, the comforters and 
fupports of their unhappy children, dic 
in the midft of the cries of their deſolate 
family. The belov'd ſpouſe periſhes in 
the embraces of her huſband, Love, that 
celeſtial ſenſation, is the fole image that 
has remain'd on that earth of its primi- 
tive felicity ; but it is only a faint image 
of it, thatnever exifts but in the hearts 
of the few virtuous, Alas! it renders. 
even them happy but for a moment! 
A moment—and they die=Gop ſhews 
them no pity : he relents not at the par- 
ting figh of the pious ſpouſe, at the fer- 
vor of her ſupplications, and her earneſt 
entreaties for one hour more: nor at 
the deſpair of the trembling youth em- 
bracing her in ſpeechleſs forrow : nor 
at the afflicted virtue, to which love and 
its tender ſenfibilities, ſometimes raiſe 
the mortal patr. 
lere he ceas'd, interrupted by the 
lametitations of his affrighted children. 
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The fathers preſs'd their ſons, and the 
mothers their terrify'd daughters to their 
trembling breaſts. The boys graſp'd 
the knees of the ſtooping fathers, and 


kiſs'd from the parent's eye the manly | 


tear. Hand in hand fat brothers and 
fiſters with their timorous looks fix'd on 
each other! and on the boſoms of the 
belov'd fair funk, trembling, the im- 


mortal youths; who felt life beat with 


a higher pulſe, while reclin'd on the 
breaft of the celeſtial maids. But now 
the father of that ſpotleſs race, recall- 
ing his fortitude, thus reſum'd, while 
his fair conſort fondly lean d on his 
ſmoulder. 

On may it not be theſe whom Gon 


in his wrath, is now viſiting: Alas! 
they have, perhaps, too much offended 


their gracious CREATOR; and having 
fill'd up the meaſure of their iniquities, 


he is going to exterminate them. Ah! 


ye kindred race, originally deſign'd 
like us, for immortality, had you but 
* our affectionate love ; bad you 
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but foreſeen our ſorrow for you ;.never, 
furely, would you, by your crimes 
have drawn down. the vengeance of your | 
and our ALMIGHTY FRIEN DI O kin- 
ared race ſhould the earth be your 
grave, and Gop at once deſtroy all its 
rational inhabitants, we will. pity thoſe 
whom Gon has flain—but we ſhall 
deſpiſe ye too our pity will be mingled 
with contempt. —How could ye, un- 
grateful, offend ſuch unbounded good- 
neſs? Vet to this race, O ALMiGnHTY 
FATHER ! thou haſt ſent thy beloy'd 
Sox, the gloriqus Mes8ran! All the 
ſeraphs, in their viſits to us, with the 
applauding angels, have proclaim'd that 
2 ſhall be their Redeemer - that one 
day he ſhall raiſe the dead to life, and 
that we ourſelves. ſhall ſee them. Be- 
hold, the MosT Hie turns his face 
rom us, and now deſcends to the earth. 
| How wonderful, O Gap, art thou in 
thy. judgments! How inſcrutable are 
the wiſe deſigns of thy providence ! 
Thou art eternally the ſame, ever per» 
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fect, ever unchangeable! Let us fing 
praiſes to thec, our CREATOR] And 
jet thy bleiſings be pour'd on theſe mine 
offspring! With faces veil'd the che- 
rubim and ſeraphim worſhip before thine 
exalted throne! Thee immortal men, 
adore from this ſacred ' earth ! — thee 
mortal men, whom thou ſlayeſt, adore 
in the duſt! Thus he utter'd the effu- 
ſions of his ſoul, while his fix'd eyes 
follow'd the divine effulgence. | | 
The. ALMIGHTY now drew near to 
the earth. From a towering aſſemblage 
of clouds, ELoaA ſaw the great MEss IAE, 
and-there, wrapt in obſcurity, in gentle 
accents thus ſpake. O thou gracious 
REDEEMER ! how greatly is thy labour- 
ing mind diftreſs'd, while thus imploring 
and procuring mercy for ſinful man 
What finite intelle&t can comprehend 
this myſtery | — can | comprehend the 
depths of fovereign wiſdom, and of 
grace divine.—But let. me be filent, 
and, rapt in wonder, adore! Thus ſpake 
 ELoa, and then, ſtretching out his 
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arms towards the earth, in flence pour'd 
forth his benediQions, 

Gop now deſcended on mount Ta- | 
bor, and, ſhrowded in a ſolemn mid- 
night cloud, view'd this whole terraque- 
ous globe, with idolatrous altars and fin- 
ners cover'd, Over its extenſive plains 
was ſpread the empire of Death, wit- 


neſſing againſt man, He ſaw all the fins, 


from the creation to the final day of 
retribution—the fins of the idolaters ; 
thoſe of JeHovAn's ſervants; and the 
fins of chriſtians, ſtill more horrid, 
riſe in the clouds before the ſove- 

reign JuUpGE: before him they aroſe, 
in hideous forms, unſhrouded from 


night. They aroſe from the abyſs in 


which they were bury'd by the guilty 


heart, that, ungrateful, rebell'd againſt 


the all-gracious CREATOR. The hi- 
deous hoſt was led by the Crimes of 
thoſe capacious ſouls, who beheld thee, 
O ſacred Virtue! in all thy celeſtial 
beauty, yet obey'd not thy pleaſing dic- 
tates; but ſelf-convicted, with black 
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impiety, and redoubled guilt, oppos'd 
the generous feelings of humanity and 
heavenly - grace, ſtruggling in their 
breaſts, and witneſſing between them- 
ſclvesand Gor. In gigantic form they 
appear'd before him who directs the 
thunder, and guides the forked light- 
ning: For inexorable conſcience, with 
irreſiſtible voice, ſummon'd them to ap- 
proach, An univerſal accuſation-now 
aſcended to Heaven. On the fluttering / 
wings of the wind were borne the ſoft 
ſighs of ſuffering virtue. Loud as the 
toar of waves ruſhing impetuous, re- 
ſounded the groans and lamentations of 
the dying from the bloody held of ſlaugh- 
ter, witneſſing againſt the ambitious po- 
tentates of the earth; and the voice of 
thunder was given to the blood of the 
martyrs, crying, O thou who in thine 
awful hand holdeſt the balance of judg- 
ment, behold the innocent blood that 
has been ſhed - ſhed for thy ſake, O thou 
moſt holy, juſt and true! The AL Mon- 
TY then revolving in his infinite mind, 
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the virtues of the various orders of in- 
telligent beings who had continu'd faith- 
ful, and weigh'd the actions of the wick- 
ed. His anger was kindled. The earth 
then ſhook-to its centre; but he ſup- 
ported it with his hand, left it ſhould 
be ſcatter'd thro? the immenſity of ſpace. 

Then turning towards Exoa, the ſe- 
. raph at once knew the intimations of 
the divine countenance, and aſcended 
into the air. As from the ark of the co- 
venant roſe the luminous cloud, the 
guide of the people of Iſrael, when led by 
Mos ks, they from deſart to deſart mov'd 
their tents; thus filent on a midnight 
cloud ſtood the ſeraph, with his eyes 
fix d on the Mount of Olives. Him 
the blefled Saviour then beheld, and 
inſtantly haſted to Gethſemane, to pour 
cout his ſoul in fervent. prayer for man. 
Fill'd with inward diſtreſs he went, fol- 
low'd by three of his diſciples. Theſe 
he at length left behind, and withdrew 
alone to a ſilent ſolitary ſpot, where, 


* 
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unobſery*d by man, he might give vent 
to the great, the painful ous that 
ſwell'd his heart, | 

Thou haſt led me, O harmonious 
muſe of Sion ! to the ſanctuary; but 
the Holy of Holies T have not ſeen. 

Oh had I the ſoft melodious voice with 
which the exalted ſeraph ſings: did the 
terrific trump, which ſhook the ſolid 

- baſe of Sion's mount, reſound from my 
lips: did thunders ſpeak from my right 
hand the thoughts which the celeſtial 
harps cannot reſound ; Yet, O adore- 
able Mess1Aan! ſhould I fail in ſinging 
thy paſſion, the mighty conflicts of thy 
great, thy generous, thy tender ſoul ! 
Thou, O Mos Es, once boldly pray'd 
to ſee the great IEK HOVARH face to face; 
but was conceal'd in the ſheltering rock, 
while the glory of Gop paſs'd by; yet 
from afar beheld the reſplendent beauty 
of the ETERNAL ; I am more frail than 
thee ;. yet may the SPIRIT OF TRUTH 
overſhadow me with his downy wings, 


and help my feeble ſight, that OE Re . - 
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the bleſſed J=svs ſtruggling in the ago- 
nies of his dreadful paſfion ! 
Proſtrate in the duſt of the earth, 
which trembled with filent terror, lay 
the gracious MEss1AR, with his guilt- 
leſs eyes and hands lift up towards Ta- 
bor. Seen by no mortal eye, his looks 
were fix d on his FaTHER's face: di- 
Arefsful thoughts, fill'd with horror, 
preſsd in ſwift ſucceſſion on his ſoul, 
and his whole frame ſhook with unut- 
terable agony. His terrors ſtill en- 
creas'd : the anguiſh of his heavenly 
mind became more intenſe ; and inſtead 
of fweat, the ſtarting blood trickled 
fromthe face of the adoreable, the gra- 
cious Sufferer. Then raifing his head 
from the ground, his ſtreaming tears, 
 mix'd with the purple drops, while lift- 
ing up his hands and eyes, he thus ad- 
dreſs'd the Sovk REIGN JuDGt : 
O my FaTaer ! when this world 
was form'd, ſoon dy'd the firſt of men 
ſoon was each hour mark'd with dying 
ſinners! Already have ages paſt blaſt- 


* 
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ed by thy curſe. Nom is arri w' d the 
awful time, when by my death 1 ſhall 


purchaſe immortality for man, When 


the earth was ſcarcely form'd, ere the 
mouldering corſe return'd to duft, I 
choſe this hour of ſuffering, and ardent 
cry'd, Lo, I come to do thy will, O my 
Gop! Now—now is arriv'd the awful 
time ! Hail ye who ſleep in Gon, ye 
ſhall awake -I who form'd the earth 


was born to die to die on its ſurface! 


Et die that man might live ! But 
how heavily the lot of mortality hangs 
upon me! O thou who holdeſt the 
_ ſword of juſtice ! let the hours of an- 
guiſh paſs with rapid flight ! To thee, 


OFarTHER | every thing is poſlible— 


let therefore this bitter cup paſs from 
me — Vet not my will; but thine be 
done. My uplifted eyes watch at mid- 
night, and can no longer weep: my 
trembling, arms are ftretch'd towards 
thee for help: but alas! I do not find 


_ it—Faint with weeping, I fink to the 
_ ground==To my grave !—But I reſign 
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myſelf to thy 3 will, O F4 A- 
THER I be done. ON” 1 


Having thus ſpoke, 5 hay ew 
on his face in ſolemn ſilence, then raiſ- 


ing himſelf up on his trembling arms, 


look'd forward into the gloom. Here 
paſs'd before him terrifying, images of 


eternal death. He beheld reprobate 


ſouls curſe the day ef their creation. 
He heard the diſmal howls of the deep 

abyſs: the wing'd voice of anguiſh, 
like falling cataracts, bellowing loud, 
Then the voices of mankind ſunk in 
one boundleſs ſigh of i deep-rooted de- 
ſpair. Jesvs ſympathiz'd in their di- 


ſtreſs, and, flPd with eme com- 


paſſion, felt their miſery. . 
 ADRAMELECH' from a barren rock 


had long view'd the Messran; but 


now deſcending, in order to come to 


him, he, with triumph and exultation 


ſaw before him a ſuicide reeking in 
his own blood : the accents of whoſe 
deſpair, and the bitter ſighs of return- 


ing humanity and 8 echo'd thro”. 
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all the neighbouring hills. At this ſpec- 
tacle the apoſtate ſpirit encreaſing in in- 
ſolence, reſolv*d to mock the great MEs- 

SIAH. Withdiſdainful pride in his haugh- 
ty eye, and loſt in an ocean of impious 
thoughts he ſtood, reſolving to give to 
his infernal ideas a voice like that of the 
black burſting cloud: but JEsus tur- 
ning, and caſting on him that majeſtic 

look of awful dignity with which he will 

judge the world, the rancorous ſpirit felt 
the powerful glance, and trembling ſunk 
| abas'd. Bewilder'd amidſt a whirl of 
| impetuous crowding thoughts, he ſtood 
without thought. All around him was 
avoid; no longer did he ſee the hea- 
rens and the earth; no longer the Ms- 

SIAH : himſelf alone he beheld. At 

length with difficulty colleRting | his. 

weaken'd ſtrength, he fled. 

The MEepiaToR now leaving the 
gloomy ſolitude, walk'd towards his 
diſciples, that after ſuch ſuffering, 
tuch lonely anguiſh, he might enjoy 
che human ſolace of ſeeing the face of 
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man. Silent he drew nent, and found 


The ſurrounding "NINE now re- 
joic'd, and folemniz'd the ſecond' ſab- 
bath ſince the creation; one ſtill more 


 facred than the firſt, At length, the 


final, the deciſive day of judgment be- 


ing paſs'd, the third will ariſe with un- 


utterable glory, and extend throughout 
eternity. At its celebration the Mzs- 
SIAH himfelf will preſide. All knew 
that the great high · prieſt was accom- 
pliſhing neee for thus Gop 
had faid : | 

When the unters ſhall Fol from 


pole to pole, and the harmony of the 


ſpheres be chang'd to the ocean's roar ; 


When ranks of wandering itars, - ſhall 


tremble through the vaſt extent of the 
heavens ; when upon you come the ter- 
rors of the Lonxp, and from your heads 


ſuddenly fall your golden crowns; 
then has the 3 r his ſe- 


vereſt * 
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Now ſang the heavenly hoſt, Paſt is 
the firſt hour of the exalted ſufferings of 
the great Mgs81AH, the REDEEMER 
of Man! Paſt is the hour which to the 
good brings eternal reſt, | 
Meanwhile the Mgss1an ſtood look - 
ing on his diſciples, whom he ſaw faſt 
in the arms of ſleep, He conſidered 
with complacency the ſerious air ſpread 
over the face of the exalted JAMES. 
Thus grave and ſerene ſleeps the happy 
Chriſtian before his death. On the af- 
fectionate JoHN reclin'd PETER ; but 
he was not like Joan, fill'd with ſmiling. 
tranquility, Over the belov'd diſciple, 
 SALEM, one of his guardian angels, 
ſill hover'd. JEsus now ſaid, SIMON 
PETER thou ſteepeſt! what, couldſt 
thou not watch with me one hour? Ah 
ſoon will quiet flumbers ceaſe to cloſe . 
thoſe weeping eyes! Watch and pray 
leſt the tempter ſurpriſe thee. Thou, 
indeed art willing; but thine heavenly 
wks is preſs'd down by thine earthly 
"#7 


; 
iT 
4? 

f 

$123 
if . 
1 
1 [4 
"J 
35 28 
Fi 

: : 
nt 
5 *3 
. 
j 1 
i's 
2 


omen 


—— — 
. eeeeeeiee MILE GER 


— ems X 
_ ——— —— - 
UE. — AA 118 


32 THE MESSIAH. Boos v. 
frame, Jesvs then return'd, and again 
fell on his face and pray'd, 


On the other ſide of the mountain 


| AnBADONA veil'd in a thick cloud, ad- 


vanc'd ſaying to himſelf; Ah!]! where 
ſhall J at length find the gracious Sa- 


' VIOUR, the REDEEMER ? Alas! I am 


unworthy to fee this beſt of men. Yet. 
SATAN has ſeen him - O thou divine 
PRroPHET | where—oh where ſhall I 
ſeek thee !—where ſhall I find thee! 


_ Thro' ev'ry deſart have I rov'd. Every 
river have I trac'd from its ſource. © "ol 
the ſolitude of every ſequeſter'd grove, 
my trembling feet have wander'd. To 
the cedar bave I ſaid, Oh tell me in 
ruſtling whiſpers tell me, doſt thou con- 


ceal him? To the hanging mountains 


I cry'd, Bow don your ſolitary tops 


at my tears, that I may ſee. the divine 
Jesus, who, perhaps, ſleeps on your 


ſummits! I am unworthy to ſee thy 
face=ah unworthy am I, O Jesus! to 
behold thy benignant ſmiles! Thou 


only art the Saviour of men !—Me 
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| thou wilt not ſave !—Thou hear'ſt not 
the plaintive voice of an immortal 
Alas | thou art only the SA viouvRof men. 

He then ſaw before him the ſleeping 
diſciples. Near him lay Jonx, ſmiling 
in his placid ſlumbers. He ſaw him, 


and truck with fear, trembling, drew 


back. Long he paus'd: but at length 
ery'd, If thou art he whom I ſeek If 
thou art the divine man who came to 
redeem mankind from ſin and miſery, 
with tears - with inceſfant tears — with 
_ everlaſting ſighs will J hail thee, thou 


amiable REDEEMER ! thy countenance 


has the lineaments of celeſtial purity, 
and the traces of a tender and generous 
. foul. Ves, thou art he — Thee have I 
ſought-=ſweet tranquility, the rich re- 
ward of virtue, hovers round thee ! But 
Itremble at ſeeing thy ſoft repoſe. Turn 
oh turn thy face N 855 unn 
look aſide, and weep. | 
While ABBaDoNa chats Sinks, Pe- 
TER awaking, call'd out, Ah Joan! I. 
hae ſeen the MasTER in a dream, 
B 5 
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who looked at me with mingled dif- 
pleaſure and compaſſion. 

This the fallen ſeraph heard, 0 
5 Rood amaz d. Now favour'd by the 
filence of the night, he diſtinguiſh'd 
a mournful voice. Inelining his at- 
tentive ear to the place whence it 
came, he more diſtinctly heard the 
ſoft and doleful accents. He was 
 moy'd, and ftood ſome time irreſo- 
lute.:: 
Shall I proceed, aid "7 and view 

the man who there in ſounds of anguiſh 
and diſtreſs, ſtruggles with death, and 
the thoughts of judgment? Shall I ſee 
the blood of the murder'd, who, per- 
haps, quietly returning home, through 
the ſhades of night, quicken'd his ſteps, 
to embrace his affectionate wife, and 
to careſs with parental] pleaſure his liſp- 
ing children, hanging about the neck of 
their mother, when ſome lurking foe, 
ſome barbarian in the dark, bent on 
murder, gave him a mortal wound! 

Perhaps his life was crown'd with vir- 


— 
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tue, and his 'deportment adorn'd by 
wiſdom! Ah faall 1 ſee him? Shall T 


fee his dying pangs ?—his florid cheeky 


change to deadly paleneſs 7 Shall I hear 


his laſt graans—his expiring ſigh? Ah 


blood murtherouſly ſhed ! terrific bloed 
of innocence - thou beareſt witneſs a- 
gainſt me at that inexorable judgment - 
ſeat where the ſoft voice of merey is 
not heard | Unhappy that I am ! I was 
concern'd. in ſeducing the human race 


Ein rendering them ſubject to death ! 
— The bleod !---the innocent blood 


here ſhed; and that which through 
ſucceſſive ages will flow, is ſpilt by me. 
Ah! I hear its frightful voice, rifing 
againſt me to Heaven, and demanding 


vengeance---vengeance everlaſting. on. 
my guilty head! Why did I come to 
the earth, which; on all ſides offers to 
my view the ſcatter'd bones of the 


children of Andam ? In. vain. do I en- 
deavaur ta turn from them my af- 


frighted eyes. My conſcienee, fatal 


_ attendant! leads me, in ſpight of my- 
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- ſelf, to the gloomy tombs, where are 
laid ſo many victims which I have con- 
tributed to murder! Thou dreadful 
calm which reigneſt in the habitations 
of the dead freezeſt my heart with fear 
and horrour ! Yet he whom TI have ir- 
ritated, comes in ſilence - Thunders 
and clouds go before him] The word 
of his mouth is death! is judgment 
without mercy ! 

A prey to theſe dreadful ideas, he ad- 
vanced with ſlow and dilatory ſtep to- 
wards the mournful voice. Now he 
beheld the gracious Saviour who, 
with his face to the earth, ſtill lay in 
humble proſtration. Seiz 'd with fear 
ARA DO NA ſtepp'd back, and was ſi- 
lently moving round him, when Ga- 
BRIEL advanced from the thick conceal- 
ing ſhade. ABBADONA ſaw him, and 
trembling, retir d. The inhabitant of 
Heaven now drew near, and bowing 
his ear over the SAVIOUR, with- held 
in his wondering eye the ſtarting tear. 
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Abſorb'd in thought he ſtood, liſtening 
with reverential awe to the Mxss1amn,. 
with an ear which, at the diftance of a 
thouſand times a thouſand miles, hears 
_ the ſongs of the enraptur'd ſpirits that 

furround' the throne. He now diſtin- 
guiſh'd the ſoft trilling ſound of the 
flow- lowing blood of the trembling 


MEPptAaToOR, as it ran from vein to 


vein, Much louder did he hear in his 
divine heart the inexpreſſible, the hea- 
vy ſighs which fwelling with mercy; 
and with love to man, were more de- 
lightful to. the*FaTHeR's ear, than the 
ſong of all the heavenly hoſt, The fe- 
raph thus difcover'd the SAviouR's 
paſſion,” and* folding his hands, with 


his eyes lift up to "Heaven, rofe into. 


the clouds. 


ASA DON A now ſeeing Susis; and 


a multitude of the heavenly hoſt, with 
their eyes beaming 'compaſſton, in ex- 


preflive ſilence, looking down on the | 
Messran, remain'd aghaſt, and trem- 


bling, caſt on him a lock of mingled, 
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fear and ſurpriſe. The SAV IOUR now 
from the enſanguin'd duſt flowly rais'd 
his face, at which redoubled terror en- 
compaſs d the fallen ſeraph: yet he a- 
gain recover'd: again gave vent to the 
new ideas which fill'd his mind. 
Sometimes he ſuppreſs'd his timorous 
thoughts, and ſometimes difturb'd the 
Glence of the night by bis fighs and la- 
mentations. 

O thou. whom I here ſee ſtruggling 
| with death! cry'd he; by what name ſhall 
I call thee? Art thou formd of the duſt? a 
ſon of earth, a ſinner ripe for judgment, 
mudders at the laſt day, and at the 
opening tomb. Ves, thou art— but a 
divine luſtre adorns thy human form! 
Thine eye, from which ſhines inno- 
eence, and truth, and love to Gop and 
man, beſpeaks thee ſuperior to the 
grave and to corruption! Thy face is 
not that of à ſinner I not thus looEæs 
the wretch rejected of the Mosr Hion 
1 thou art ee man! Me- 
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thinks J here perceive: a myſtery deeper 
than my thoughts can fathom! A 
bright labyrinth all divine — Ah! I 
fil} diſcover more - But, who is he ? 


— 0 fallen ſpirit! turn turn | thine 


eyes away from him. — A ſudden 
thought has. darted into my aftoniſh'd 
mind A great, a dreadful idea! Alas. 
an awful reſemblance do I perceive— 
Fly, fly, ye dread . ſurmrſes'!—Stream. 


not around me, ye terrors of eternal 
death Ahl I perceive a conceaFd re- 


femblance of the great Mess1an, who 
deſcending in his flaming chariot, ruſh'd 
upon us, arm'd with'ten thouſand thun- 

ders, and hurling deſtruction, drove us. 
before him, vanquiſnh'd and diſmay'd. 


Then immortality became a curſe; life 


eternal, death. Alas! we had before 
Aled from innocence - from every celeſ- 
tial joy, the lot of the righteous l- J E- 
HOVAH himſelf had ceas'd to be our fa- 
ther! Once, while hurl'd headlong 
through the deep abyſs, I turn'd my 
face, and faw him behind me 


—— 
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—faw the dreadful Son. of G09 
lightening flaſh'd from his eyes !—High 


x he ſtood—his chariot: then the ſable ſeat 


of judgment—under him was: darkneſs 


and death — Him had the FATHER 


eloath'd with omnipotence him, the 
radiant image of his: merey, had he 
arm'd. with deſtruction! At his thun- 
ders, and the force of his avenging arm, 
Nature ſkudder'd, and all the depths of 
creation trembled! No more did:I ſee 
him My eye was loft in the palpable 
gloom | Fhus confounded, I was car- 
ry'd away through ſtorms and thunder 

through the howlings! of affrighted 
Nature, deſpairing, tho* immortal! — 
I fee him ſtill 1—ſtill I.ſee him !—his. 
face had ſomething that reſembled that 
of this man here nia in the duft— 
this more than man.! | 
lere he paus'd;. . obntinu'd fon 
ſome time as if loſt in thought; then 
in a low voice cry'd; Ah! is he- is he 
the Sox of the ETERNAL the Mes-- 
SLAH ?—the dreadful Vacror?—but 
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de ſuffers he is ſtruggling with death! 


—boundleſs is the anguiſh that ſhakes 
his divine ſoul !—he laments in the duſt! 
—his ſwelling veins, preſs'd by the an- 
guiſh of his benevolent mind, bedew 
his face with blood- To me no miſery 
is ſure unknown, yet I know not how 
to name his anguiſh. Remote in diſtant 
gloom I ſee new thoughts big with 
wonders approach, in mazy labyrinths 
inyoly'd. The Som of the great IEHO- 
van, the brightneſs of his FArHER's 
glory deſcends. from Heayen ; aſſumes 
the human form; preaches repentanee; 
ſuffers for man, and, to give life and 
immortality to his mortal brethren, 
dies ]- -With what awful reverence the 
angels approach]! Even Nature ſeems 
to obſerve a reverential ſilence, as if 
her CREATOR was prefent, Oh, if thou 
art the dread Mzs81An, the only begot- 


ten of the Faruk, I ought to fly, 


leſt ſeeing me trembling at thy feet, thy 
wrath be kindled, and thou inſtantly fit 
in judgment againſt me.!---But thou 


j 
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laok'ſt not on me!---Yet to thee my 
thoughts are not unknown.---May I 
venture to. indulge the ideas which now 
firſt begin to ariſe in my mind ?- - Of 
men art thou the SAvIouR ! and not 
of the more exalted angels! O gracious. 
Me$5s1z4an 1 hadft thou condefcended to 
become a ſeraph ; hadſt thou deign'd to 
enlighten! us by thine inſtructions; hadſt 
thou for us lain extended in the celeſtial 
plains, as here on earth, and with ſup- 
plicating heart, and hands and eyes lift 
up to the throne of che MajzesTyY M 
HiGn, how would 1 then, O thou di- 


vine |---how would I then have em- 


brac'd thee! With what joyful tranſ- 
ports ſhould I have hail'd my Saviour 
and my Lord! What rapturous ho- 
ſannas ſhould I fing ! With what ecſta- 
{y thould I join the harmony of the 
harp to my exelting Grains !---Ye chil- 
dren of ADAM, the favourites of the 
Mosr Hian, may the curſe of. everlaſt- 
| ing fire fall on the heads of thoſe who, 
ungratefully ſpurn at his offer'd grace, 
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and on each heart inſenſible to the 
boundleſs love of your REDEEMER! 
Ye tribes of the redeem'd, that ſhall 
hereafter reſort to him, ſhould you pro- 
fane the ſacred blood which drops 
from that face, may this blood riſe up 
againſt you, and ye be eſteem'd his 
cruel murderers l To you I call, ye 
apoſtates from grace - to you who, after 
having taſted of the heavenly gift, ſhal! 
dreadful gulph of eternity ſhall firſt lie 
before you, and ye are fill'd with the 
tremendoug thought, that you, like us, 
are caſt out from Gop, the Firſt and 
the Beſt of Zeings then will I, look- 
ing thro' gloomy tracts of miſery and 
night, on the new diſtreſſes of your im- 
mortal ſouls, ery, Hail 'torment ever- 
laſting! | Hait mifery without end! 
This ye have choſen for a ſhadow ! for 
this ye have reſign'd everlaſting felicity ! 
let this be your portion, and your re- 
ward! Then will 1 tear myſelf from 
the tron arms of Hell, and afcending to 
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the throne of the exalted Saviour, 
with a voice that ſhall pervade both 
Heaven and earth, will I cry, Oh! 
why doſt thou, Moſt gracious redeem 
only the repentant ſinners. of the human 
race, and not the angels! Tis! true, 
Hell hates thee - but I, forſaken — I 
who feel more noble ſentiments, do not 
hate thee.— Loo: long—alas too, long, 
have I, weary of my exiſtence, and of 
a dreadful immortality, pour'd forth la- 
mentations, and tears of blood! Ap- 
BADONA having thus given a looſe to 
his diſturbd thoughts, 4 Wi ande 
into the air and diſappear cdu 

The Mxssi An now, a 3 time; 
| xoſc from the duſt, again. to behold the 
face of man; and again the heavenly 
hoſt rejoic'd and ſang, Paſt is the ſecond 
hour, of the exalted. ſufferings of the 
great Mssran, the REDEEMER of 
Max] Paſt: is the hour which to the 
good. brings eternal . 

But ſoon the bleſſed SAviou left 
| his. Numbering diſciples, and went A. 
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third time to proftrate himſelf before 
the SOVEREIGN JUDGE, Around him 
the ſable curtain of night was ſpread 
over the heavens, and he was encom- 
paſs'd by the deepeſt gloom. Thus the 
_ laſt night before the day of awful retri- 
bution, will be cloath'd in the blackeſt 
veil of darkneſs, haſtily bringing on the 
coming morn. The loud thunder, and 
the ſounding trump will then ſoon be 
heard: ſoon the joining bones and the 
buzzing field, teeming with reſurrec- 
tion. Then from his exalted throne, 
the ſame JEsUs, all © call the world to 
judgment. | 

The Farnsn, now looking "Rada 
from Tabor, ſaw the agonies of the 
MessIAan, Below, at the foot of the 
mountain, ſtood ELoa, ſilent; his head 
was invellop'd in clouds, and his pen- 
five looks were directed to the earth, 
The MosT HIoH now call'd EToà, 
who inſtantly aroſe in ſilence thro' the 
gloom and ſtood before him. Then 
to ELoA, the ETERNAL ſaid, Thou 
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haſt ſeen the ſufferings of the MRxssian; 
go ſing tg him a triumphant ſong, of the 
faints, that from his ſufferings and death 
ſhall be ſanctify'd, and rais'd to immor- 
tal life; and of the glory with which 
he ſhall be-crown'd when he ſhall reign | 
at my right hand. | 
'Trembling, with loweſt reverence, 


the ſeraph anſwer d. But when face to 


face 1 behold the great Mgs51an, disfi- 
pur'd by his bloody ſweat: when I ſee 
the benignant ſmile that adorn'd his 
coutitenance, loſt in the melancholy 
traces of his inward anguiſh; and in 


his pleaſing features diſtorted: by grief, 


can but obſcurely diſcern his greatneſs, 


mall T not be ſtruck ſpeechleſs? Will 


not the ſtrong emotions I ſhall then 
feel, prevent the harmony of my celeſ- 
tial ſong? Shall 1 not be encompaſs d 
by all the SA vToR's terrors? | 

With mild grace, God reply'd, Who 


 raiv'd thy flaming courage high above 
| the heavens? From whom badſt thou 
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thy triumphant ſong, when my thun- 
ders, caſt from the hand of the Mrs- 


SIAH, purſu'd the chief of the rebel 
hoſt, and thou thyſelf rode on the 


wings of the tempeſt ? Who ſtrength- 


en'd thine heart and enabled thee to ſee 
the death of the firſt man, and in him 
the death of all the children of ADAM? 
Haſte, I myſelf will lead thee, and 
thouldſt thou, at the near view of his 
ſufferings, tremble, he will teach thee 
to mingle with thy tremulous accents, 
the pleafing ſounds of triumph, = 
Thus ſpake the Armicaty, The 
feraph went forth, Jordan roar'd, and 
thunder ifſa'd from Tabor. Slowly he 
deſcended from- the mount of ' Olives, 
when dreadful guſts of midnight 
winds wafted to him the ſuppliant 


ſounds utter'd by the great Mes- 


sk, and a ſilent tremor ſeiz'd the 
aſtoniffid ſeraph. But when advanc- 
ing nearer he obſerv'd his diſtreſsful 
countenance that ſhew'd his bitter an- 
guilh, he — all his na- 
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tive beauty and heayenly ſplendor; and 
ſeeming no longer an high immortal 
ſeraph, he reſembled an inhabitant of 
the earth. Now-the Say IOUR caſt on 
him a look of dignity, mingled. with a 
gracious. ſmile, and, with the glance, 
the:ſeraph's immortal beauty and celeſ- 
tial radiance return'd, when riſing in a 
cloud, ſkirted with gold, he thus tri- 


ö eee 5 755 ( 


Thou, Son of the Mos r Hin, 
what: grateful- rapture does a look from 
thee. .inſpixe! I; am found worthy to 
_ contemplate thine awful, thy divine ſen- 
ſations, and from afar to view the myſ- 
tery of thine agonies, and thy love to 
man. Ve deyout, ye ſacred emotions, 
continue to tranſport me beyond the li- 

mits of my finite ideas; bear me from 
this gloom to the divine glory.— Hail 
almighty. FATHER, and thou Sox di- 
vine Thus ſnall the bleſs'd children 
of the reſurrection feel ſenſations new 
and ſublime. As from deep amazement 
the MRDIATOR has awaken' d me, ſo, 
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ye offspring of ADAM, ſhall he awaken - 
you! This joyful tremor, this raptur- 
ous exultation ye alſo ſhall feel, when 
ye, tranſported, riſe to eternal life! ! 
Then thou, O holy Saviour of men, 

who here lieſt proſtrate in the duſt, 
| ſhall fit on thy reſplendent throne, and 


ſummon the inhabitants to come to 


judgment! With what effuſions of joy 
will thy faithful ſervants behold thee on 
thy judgment ſeat! With eyes ſparkling 
with rapture, they will view the radiant 
marks of thy wounds, the memorials 
of thy love imprinted by thy dying on 
the croſs, Thee, O Jesus! ſhall they 
celebrate with ceaſeleſs hallelujahs. 
They ſhall tranſported feel that they are 
immortal, and ſhall triumph in the glo- 
rious thought, that becauſe thou liveſt, 
they ſhall live alſo, they ſhall forever 
poſſeſs thy love, and | forever ſhare wy 
Fo; + te es = 
Thus lang ELO a, while the divine 


REDEEMER bleſs'd the —_— —_— 


-- 
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with a look of grace and benignity: 
then bow'd towards Heaven in tearful 
ſtlence. Thus the expiring lamb, with- 
qut blemiſh, and without ſpot, wept, 
while he lay bleeding on the ſacred al- 
tar. be angels, who with downcatt 
look had view'd the REDEEMER, un- 
able longer to bear the fight of his an- 
guiſh, withdrew. GABRIEL kept his 
tation, but veil'd his face. ELOA alſo 
remain'd; but wrapt his heed, 1 in a mid- | 
| night cloud... 

21 he earth ſtood Rill. Thrice it ſhook, 
FR if preparing for its diflolution, and 
thriee/it was reſtrain'd by the Great I E- 
_ YoYAH. The SAVIOUR now riſing from 
the ground, the hoſt of Heaven again 
ſang in jubilant trains, Paſt is the third 
hour of his exalted ſufferings: paſt is 

the hour which to the repentant ſinner 
brings everlaſting reſt. Thus ſang the 
heavenly hoſt, while —_— aſcended =p 
his eterual throne. | 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The Mess1AH is ſeiz'd and bound, The 


aſſembled prieſts are fill'd with conſter- 
nation at being inform'd that the guard 
were ſtruck dead. Their fears are re- 
moved by the arrival of a ſecond and a 
third meſſenger, IEsus being taken 
before AN NAS, PHILo goes thither, 
and brings him to CAlApHAS. JohN 
expreſſes the agitations of his mind. 


 PoR'Tt&} PILATES wiſe, comes to ſee 


5 Jxsus. The ſpeeches of PHirto and 


2 


CaraPHAs, with the evidence given 
by the ſuborn'd witneſſes. JEsus, on 
declaring that he is the Sox of Gop, 


is condemn'd. ELOA and GABRIEL 


diſcourſe on his ſufferings., POR TIA 
deeply affected withdraws, and prays 
to the chief of the gods. PETER, in 
deep diſtreſs, tells Joan, that he has 


15 deny'd his Maſter, then leaves him, 


=P 


— 


and deplores his guilt. 
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As the. dying. Chriſtian, when ap- 
7 proaching death ſhakes each re- 
laxing nerve, prizes the ſolemn moments 
more than he eſteem'd whole days, be- 


fore; "for then his ALMIGuTY FaTHER 


claims his laſt obedience, the laſt ſtruggles 
of his virtue, which flowing from a 


riſes towards the Sou Rc ER oF PERFEC- 


and ſoars on high, numbering the ſa- 
cred minutes by fervent prayer; while 
the all- ſeeing Gop looks down propi- 
tious, and angels prepare the immortal 
crown: ſo the hours of the great, the 
C 3 


heart now freed from groveling paſſions, 


ION; the ſoul then plumes her wings, 
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myſtic Sabbath became more ſolemn, as 
the gracious, the divine REDEEMER 
haſted to bleed and die. Ezoa, rapt in 
the contemplation of the great MS- 
StAH's diſtreſs, and the importance of 
this ſacred time, ſoon unveil'd his face 
to GABRIEL, and thus ane d his ce- 
leſtial friend. 

Didſt thou ſee his ſufferings ?—Didf: 
thou behold the anguiſh of his great and 
benevolent mind? My admiration and 
ſurpriſe, no words in our celeſtial lan- 
guage can 2 — Alas! What has 
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Thouſands of years, anſwer'd GA- 
BRIEL, have elaps'd ſince firſt I ſtrove 
to learn the future wonders. of his love 
—to obtain ſome knowledge, though | 
obſcute, of the MrssiAn's promis'd 
grace fo man. Vet how have I err'd? 
Oh let us admire in filence, We arc 
encompaſs'd by a holy labyrinth of won- 
ders. We. ſee nothing around us but 


tombs, and from them ſhall proceed an- 
gels of light. Happy mortals, ſweet 
be your ſlumbers! Then Jesus—But 
am behold! Who is he that advances - 
with wildgeſtureencompas'd withlights? 
Who are thoſe wretches ho ſeem ſent. 
from the abyſs of Hell? - But he who 
equally created the grains of ſand, and 
the flaming ſuns—who equally reigns 
over the worm and the ſeraph, knows 
their inmoſt thoughts, and is fully ac- 
quainted with all their vile deſigns ! 
What do I ſee? 'JUDas at their head! 
he is their conductor! the traitor will 
not thus elated walk when the laſt: trump 
ſhall call forth the duſt from thoſe hills 
which cover them from the Jup ! - 
While he thus ſpake, the multitude 
lift up their torches, and ſought through 
the mazy groves. The great EMANUEL 
perceiv'd them, and fent againſt thema 
black cloud which hung over them, 
ſpreading terror all around. Damp 
e 4 Nor . 
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Horror ſeiz d their minds: bus the per- 
fidious Jom as defying the powerful ad- 
monition, and arming himſelf againſt 
the voice of conſcience, ſoftly cry'd, 
Where is he? His favourites ſay they 
ſaw him on Mount Tabor, array'd in 
celeſtial ſplendor; but they ſhall ſoon 
ſee him in bonds; and all their ſchemcs 
ef grandeur ſhall vaniſh But O my 
coward heart thou trembleſt! Can the 
coolneſs and gloom of night ſhake the 
courage of a man? Finiſh thy work, 
and ebenen the road to wealth 
and happineſs, Thus en to him- 
ſelf, and haſted forward. 5 

The Saviour ſeeing load dk, 
ſaid to himſelf, Far, very far are the 
eternal manſions from this abode of ſin- 


ners. The humble path I now tread 


leads to the grave, yet will IJ walk in it. 
But it will ſhine refulgent, when the 
dead ſhall ariſe, and the den Judg- 
ment remove the veil. | 


Book. VI. THEMES SIAH. 37 


y 555} 


_ Jopas 5 IsCARIOT. ler led the band. The | 
prieſts had commanded that he ſhould 
among the ſepulchres. Theſe were or- 
der'd to bind him, and to bring him be- 
fore the council. Jup As knew the place 
of ſolemn prayer, the ſolitary recoſt 
where, during the ſilence of the night 
JesUs us'd to pour out his ſoul, to the 
Mos'r Hion, in fervent ſupplications 
for man. The ungrateful traitor had 
ſaid to the band, Whomſoever 1 kiſs, 
But ſtill the night had mercy on that 
perfidious diſciple, and delay'd his giv- 
ing the inſidious kiſs, Vet ſoon the 

band with impotent fury advanc'd to 
the ſleeping diſciples; when the RE- 
DEEMER, moving towards them with 
awful dignity, ſaid,” Whom ſeek yes 
With rage and tumult, waving their 
flaming lights, they ery'd, JESUS 
the Nazarene. Now were come the 
other diſciples; and now the angels 
who had retir'd, again came, and 

e's 
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fix d their eyes on the MESSITIAE, 
who, with that divine compoſure, with 
which he had commanded the agitated 
waves to be ſtill, anſwer'd, I am he. 
Struck by his voice, they all. fell 
ſpeechleſs at his feet, and with them 
Jopas. Thus lie in the martial field 
| the dead. Thus ſtretch'd among the 
Nain lies the furious warrior, When 
the ſedate chief, from the quiet centre 
of the battle, ſends around him deſtruc- 
tion. But at length they awoke from 
their trance, and the traitor alſo aroſe 
from the earth, Over him hover'd the 
angel of death, and he feem'd on the 
point of being call'd to judgment; but 
concealing the horrors of his mind, 
and the rancour of his heart, with an 
affected air of ſerene friendſhip, he went 
up to the holy Ixsus, and crying, Hail 
MASTER |! faluted him. Now had he 
Kll'd up the meaſure of his guilt, and 
by the baſeſt and moſt impious action, 
had, like an infernal ſpirit, open'd a 
way to the deep w__ of terror and dif- 


4 


may. Vet the meek, the Kite: the 
divine Jesus, fill'd with compaſſion, 
jook'd up to the traitor with art eye of 
pity, ſaying, Ah Jonas] betrayeſt thou 
the Son oF Man with a kiſs ! Ah un- 
happy JuDas|! wherefore- art thou, 
come? Then gently aac» KiteeTE 
up to the multitude. _ 

PETER no ſooner beheld this, than 


his paſſions being enflam'd, he, with 


eager impatience, broke through the 
diſciples ; ; drew his ſword, and ruſhing, 


with an intrepid countenance, on the 


multitude, ſtruck at the ſervant of the 
high prieſt, and cut off his ear. But 
the gracious FRIEND of mankind, 


ſmiling benignant, inſtantly heal'd the 


wound, and then looking on PETER, 
check'd his ardour, this; Oo my diſ- 
ciple! put up thy ſword, and be at 
peace. Knoweſt thou not, that were I 
to pray for help to my FArHER, he 


would ſend me from Heaven Lid of 


mighty angels? but how then would 
the dcfipture be fulfill'd? Then turn- 
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ing to-the:multitude,/who rudely bound 
him, he ery'd, Are y- come out as a- 
gainſt a thief with ſwords and ſtaves 

to ſeize me; as againſt a vile malefac- 
tor, who had eſcap'd from the hands of 
Juſtice ? Were not I daily with you 
teaching in the temple ? To you have 1 
taught the way of life : you have I in- 
ſtructed to ſhun the path of death and 
of deſtruction: Ve then laid not your 
hands upon me. But this is your hour 
for accompliſhing” this work of dark- 
neſs, Here he ceas'd, and now was 
come to the brook of Cedron 
In the mean time the council of the 

prieſts and elders had aſſembled in the 
ſtately palace of CAlApHASs, and there 
remain'd agitated on the waves of fluctu- 
ating hope and fear. Their inquietude 
and anxious murmurs did not eſcape the 
greedy ears of the alarmed populace, 
who, fill'd with curioſity, crowded the 
marble ſtair- caſe that led to the coun- 
eil chamber, and fill'd with aſtoniſh- 
ment, trembling bleſs d the HoLy PRO- 
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HET, or: ſtamping vented their 
maledictions + Ihe: prieſts now graw- 
ing impatient, ſaid te each other, None 
of our meſſengers is return d. What 
can detain them? What means this 
delay? He who has betray/d his maſter, 
has, perhaps, alſo betray dus. Or, the- 
Nazarene, according to his frequent: 
practice, has, by ſome illuſion, eſeapid. 
Thus were they diſcourſing, when 
one of their meſſengers haſtily enter'd: 
the hall, with his hair erect, and a cold 
| ſweat covering his pallid countenance; 
which was diſtorted by fear and terror; 
For ſome time he ſtood ſpeechleſs, while 
all beheld him with looks. of aſtoniſn- 
ment; but at length recovering, he. 
cry'd in a trembling voice, Ve prieſts and 
rabbies, we went according to your or- 
ders, and at laſt found IESus of Naza-.. 
reth beyond the brook, not far from 


the | ſepulchres. The ſepulchres fill'd | 


with horror did not affright us: but the 
5 ſky was hung with blacker clouds than 
ever the eyes of man beheld! Yet the 
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ing to the multitude, who rudely bound 
him, he ery'd, Are ye come out as a- 
gainſt a thief with ſwords and ftaves 
to ſeize me; as againſt a vile malefac- 
tor, who had eſcap'd from the hands of 
Juſtice? Were not I daily with you 
teaching in the temple? To you have I 
taught the way of life : you have I in- 
ſtructed to ſhun the path of death and 
of deſtruction: Ye then laid not your 
hands upon me. But this is your hour 
for accompliſhing this work of dark- 
neſs. Here he ceas'd, and now was 
come to the brook of Cedron. = 
In the mean time the council of the 
prieſts and elders had aſſembled in the 
ſtately palace of CaiaeHaAs, and there 
remain'd agitated on the waves of fluctu- 
ating hope and fear. TI heir inquietude 
and anxious murmurs did not eſcape the 
greedy ears of the alarmed populace, 
Who, fill'd with curioſity, crowded the 
marble ſtair-cafe that led to the coun- 
cil chamber, and fill'd with aſtoniſh- 
ment, trembling bleſs'd the HoLy PRo- 


0 
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PHET, or ſtamping vented their 


maledictions-. The prieſts now grow- 
ing impatient, ſaid ta each other, None 
of our meſſengers is return'd. What 
can detain them? What means this 
delay? He who has betray'd his maſter, 
has, perhaps, alſo betray' d us. Or, the 
Nazarene, according to his frequent 
practice, has, by ſome illuſion, eſcap'd. 


Thus were they diſcourſing, when 


one of their meſſengers haſtily enter'd: 
the hall, with his hair erect, and a cold 
ſweat covering his pallid countenance, 

which was diſtorted by fear and terror. 
For ſome time he ſtood ſpeechlefs, while 

all beheld him with looks of aſtoniſh- 
ment; but at length recovering, he 
cry'd ina trembling voice, Ye prieſts and 
rabbies, we went according to your or-- 
ders, and at laſt found IE sus of Naza- 
reth -beyond the brook, not far from 

the ſepulchres. The ſepulchres fill'd 
with horror did not affright us: but the 

ſky was hung with blacker clouds than 
ever the eyes of man beheld! Yet the 
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band march'd forward, while I ſtood at 
a diſtance. - Soon I ſaw the prophet. 
Then was I ſeiz'd—T know not how it 
was; — but then was I ſeiz'd with a 
ſhivering, that ſhook my whole frame! 
— Yet tho” they ſtood ſo near, they did 
not know him; but ruſh'd on thoſe 
that were about him, He then cry'd 
with a firm voice, Whom do ye ſeck ?. 
Our men, till undaunted, call'd out 
IkEsus the Nazarene. Then—methinks 
J hear him ſtill !—A!] my joints trem- 
ble He anſwer'd, as with the voice 
of Death, I am he! No ſooner had he 
ſpoke the words, then they all fell on 
their faces !—T hey now lie dead, and 
I only have eſcap'd to bring the dread- 
ful news. | LD 

The prieſts at hearing theſe words, 
chang'd colour, and remain'd as mo- 

tionleſs as the rocks. PHILo, the har- 
den'd PHILo, was alone able to ſpeak, 
and his rage overcoming his fear, he 
cry'd with a furious voice, Thou, 
wretch, art either one of his diſciples, 


Boox VI. THE MESSIAH. 63 


or art affrighted by the phantoms of the 


night. The open ſepulchres made thee 


giddy, and fill'd thee with the thoughts . 


of death. Fancy repreſented to thee the 


dead. The men we fent live; they 


would not fall down at his words. 
While he yet ſpake, another meſſen- 
ger enter'd, and cry'd, Ye prieſts and 
fathers, much have we ſuffer'd. Be- 
fore him have we ſunk to the earth: 
for his look was dreadful, and death. 
was in the words of his mouth. But 
yet we have taken and bound him. He 
himſelf held out his hands and ſuffer'd' 
us to bind them. We took him, trem- 
bling, leſt we ſhould again hear the 
powerful, the fatal words, But now he 
comes along, with filent patience, and. 


has already enter'd the walls of Jeru- 


ſalem. 
Scarce had he nil d, when a third 


meſſenger enter'd, whoſe looks of joy 
ſhew'd that he brought welcome tydings 
to the enemies of heavenly grace and 


ſpotleſs virtue. Bowing he ſpoke, and, 
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in glad accents cry'd, "Bleſſed be vou, 
ye prieſts of the living Gon, and ye ve- - 
nerable fathers! may all who riſe a- 
gainſt you, and all the enemies of the 
LorD, be deſtroy'd like this Galilean ! 
We are bringing him bound. with bonds, 
which neither his words nor ſmiling 
countenance will be able to unlooſe. 
All his followers have left him, and he 
is now near the palace, May Gop give 
you his blood 6 

He had no ſooner concluded, than 
SATAN enter'd the aſſembly, and with 
him an infernal joy that faſcinated the 
prieſts, cauſing to hover before their 
eyes the appearance of the ſtreaming 
blood of the Victim, and thepaleneſs of 
his approaching death; while their ears 
were {truck with the voice-of his tor- 
ments. They then imagin'd his lips clos'd 
in everlaſting ſilence, while over his 
bones paſs'd the feet of the ſaints. Long 
did they remain under this delirium : 
but JEsvs not appearing, their fears and. 
rage at length return'd, They then 
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11 


ſent other, ian and with them 
went PHIIO. 

The guard had ſtopp'd by the _—_ 
and taken JESUS to ANNAs, one of the 
chief prieſts; for, while the heavy 8 
pours of the night were falling, t 
hoary prieſt had left his bed to ſee * 
man who, he imagin'd, had ſpread con- 
fuſion through Judea, Johx follow d 
at a diſtance. Genial ſleep had now 
fled from his eyes, and melancholy ſat 
on his faded cheek. At length, recol- 
jecting that this prieſt was void of that 
ranoour which corroded the heart of 
CAIAPHAS, he ſuppreſs'd his timorous 
dejection, and entering the hall, ſaw 
his belov'd LorD ſtanding as a N | 
before ANNAs, who thus ſpake : 

Thou art to be try'd by CAIAPHASs, 
If thou art innocent, as the great works 
thou haſt done have ſpread abroad thy 
fame, not only the nations of the earth, 
but the Gop of ABRAHAM, and his 
children, will protect thee ! Say then, 
what haſt- thou taught? Who were 
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thy i ? .Didſt thou teach the 
laws of Moszs - Didſt thou. did my 
_ diſciples obſerve them? | 
ANXAS now paus'd; he wonder'd at 
the prophet-like mien with which ] ESus 
ſtood before him | and admir'd his com- 
pos d dignity, undebas'd by pride. The 
great EMANUEL condeſcended thus to 
anſwer. Freely I taught in the ſyna- 
gogues and in the temple; whither the 
Jews always reſort. Why then afkeſt 
thou me? aſk them who heard me, 
While he thus ſpake, PniLo ruſh'd 
in. The aſſembly was inſtantly in a tu- 
mult. Then an officer who had the 
foul of 2 flave, committed againſt the | 


gracious SAVIOUR, an action of ſuch _ 


mean inhumanity, that it was thought 
_ worthy of being foretold by the pro- 
phets. Philo, with imperious voice, 
now cry'd, Away with this ſeditious 
fellow, that he may receive ſentence of 
death; on which the guard of the 


bleſs'd REDEEMER again ſeiz'd him, 


and, unreſiſted, took him thence, 
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Jon no ſooner ſaw the Mzss1aAn in 
PHrito's power, than his face became 
overſpread with a mortal paleneſs; his 
eyes were dim'd; he trembled, and 
grief took poſſeſſion of his heart. At 
laſt, with unſteady ſtep, leaving the pa- 
lace, he beheld, at a diſtance, the mov- 
ing torches, I will follow—-No—I 
dare not; now follow thee, cry'd he; 
yet I entreat thee, O thou beſt of men! 
that if Gop has decreed that they ſhall 
be ſuffer d to put thee to death, I who 
have loy'd thee, and ſtill love thee, with 

an affection that exceeds that of a bro- 
ther, may be permitted to die with thee f 
that I may not ſee thee ſtruggling in 
the agonies of death, nor hear the laſt 
—laſt bleſſing proceed from thy faltering 
lips Is there no deliverer ?---no deli- 
verer upon earth? — none in Heaven? 

Do ye too ſleep, ye angels, who ſang, | 
when his exulting mother brought him | 
forth? Alas! when your hoſannas re- | 
ſounded in her ears, little did ſhe think bl 
of his terrible death !—There is no | 


| 
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other deliverer, but thee alone, OGon! 
the deliverer of the living and the dead! 
O thou omnipotent FATHER of man- 
kind, have mercy on me, and let him 
not die Let not him die, who is the 
moſt holy of all the children of ADAM! 
—O thou Source or Mercy! give 
theſe murderers—theſe cruel murderers, 
a heart ! fill their ſouls with the gentle 
feelings of humanity Ah] I no Jon- 
ger ſee him ! the moving lights diſap- 
pear [—Now—now:—they ſentence him 
to die |—May their cruel ſouls melt, O 
Jesvs, at beholding thy ſuffering vir- 
tue But who is this roving in the 
dark! Is it not PETER ? He has, per- 
haps, heard our dear MasTER con- 
demn'd to ſuffer death. How haſtily 
he walks !---Now he ſtands ſtill---I no 
longer hear his footfteps.--How ſolitary 
is this place !---How ſilent this dreadful 
night l Ah! this ſilence is fled. --What 
__ tumultuous noiſe is that ?.-Perhaps they 
are haſtily, under the cover of the night, 
dragging him to — leſt the compal- 
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ſion of the people ſhould deliver him 
---leſt the melting ſtones, or their weep- 
ing. ſwords ſhould ſee his death ; and 
that the angels alone may behold his 
blood !---Ah | have pity !---have pity 
on him---Haye pity on me! and, O 
thou FATHER or MERCIES, who haſt 
compaſſion on all thy parks, let him 
not die 

Thus, in broken 5 inter- 
mix'd with ſighs, he, weeping, gave 
vent to his thoughts, while he flowly 
mov'd to the high prieſt's palace, and 


dark. 


Pr1Lo, the furious lender of the 


brutal troop that guarded Jzsvs, 
haſted before them te the council, 
where they perceiv'd by his triumphant 


look, his lofty deportment, and. flaming 


eyes, that he who had heal'd the ſick, 
and, rais'd the dead, was ſafe in cuſtody, 
and near, the palace. Before they had 
time to applaud PHIL O- 8 active Zeal, 


| the MESSIAH was brought in; 3 and 


there continued ſtanding without in the 
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| fecing him entering, they trembled with 
mingled rage and joy. With a ſerene 
countenance he aſcended the ſteps, and 
ſtood before the Judgment ſeat, All 
dignity, even the dignity of a mortal 
prophet, had he now laid aſide, and 
appear'd as tranquil as if only viewing 
the fall of ſome murmuring ſtream; or, 
as if his mind, after being long elevated 
with the ſublimity of divine converſe, 
was now relax'd, while he indulg'd a 
ſhort interval of pleaſing and familiar 
contemplations. He retain'd only ſome 
traces of his heaven-born excellence; 
but theſe were ſuch as no angel could 
aſſume, and none but thoſe celeſtial 
ſpirits fully difcover. PHILo and CAlA- 
PHAs, fill'd with rancour, had their 
eyes rivetted to the floor. The ſeat of 
judgment gave the latter the privilege 
of ſpeaking firft, and the former, from 
pride, envy and jealouſy, was ready to 
aflume the fame privilege: 19 71 both con- 
| undd flent, 5 
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On the ſide of the palace, where a few 
lonely lamps preſented a dim light, was 
a circular ſtaircaſe that led to a gal- 
lery in the judgment hall, where lean- 
ing on a marble baluſtrade, PoRT IA, 
the wife of PILATE, ſtood among other 
women, in the bloom of beauty. Her 
_ perſon alone was young, for her mind 
was adorn'd with the wiſdom of riper 
age, In her the fair bloſſoms blow'd, 
and produc'd fruit, as in the mother of 
the GRAccht, to enrich the degenerate 
Romans. Prompted by the deſire of ſee- 
ing the great Prophet, PoR TIA had 
haſted thither, with a few attendants; 
for the oſtentation of grandeur, and 
cvery idea of ſuperiority, ſhe had laid 
alide. Eternal Providence had directed 
her ſteps; and while the rancorous ha- 
tred of the prieſts fill'd her gentle mind 
with all the vehemence of indignation; 
ſhe, with admiration and earneſt ſoli- 
citude, ſaw him who had rais'd the dead 
ſtand with calm compoſure, before his 


perſecutors, With different. paſkong 
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was he view'd by PHLo, and thus ſpake 
the hypocrite : 

Bring him nearer, and bind him 3 
But before we begin his trial, let us lift 
up holy hands to Gop, and praiſe him, 
for having, at length pronounc'd his 
ſentence, an his no longer proving us, 

keeping ſilence, Here he lift up his 
hands, and added; © JeHovan |! hear 
the prayer of thy people. Thus may all 
periſh who riſe up againſt thee ; may 
their name, and the lice of their a- 
bode be forgotten | May they never be 
remember'd, except where the bones of 
the dead lie ſcatter'd, and where the 
hills have drunk the blood of thofe who 
rebel againſt thee! Yes, we will praiſe 
thee! we will praiſe thee ! we will en- 
compaſs thine altars, rejoicing, and Iſ- 


rael ſhall be a ſong of triumph! The 


finner ſhall bleed ; for hitherto Judah 
hath ſhut his eyes, and yet did ſee: 
hath ſtopp'd his ears, and yet did hear: 
but at length the wild illuſion is va- 
niſh'd; and we behold him bound who 
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pretended to have been before ABRA- 
HAM, Often, indeed, have the people 


with manly reſolution, pluck'd off the 


galling ſhackles of error, and taken 
up ſtones to lay the Blaſphemer ! 
| Yet again they ſuffer'd themſelves to be 
deceiv'd.—But, O thou Impoſtor ! this 
day is the period of their blindneſs, and 
of thy deceit! Tho' the people here 
preſent are but few in number, yet a- 


mong theſe, many will, at' our cal}, 


_ witneſs againſt thee. The high prieſt 
will ſummon them forth. Meanwhile I 
charge thee, and call all Judea to wit- 
neſs the truth of the accuſation—l 


charge thee with blaſphemy and ſedi- 


tion. Thou who haſt cry'd in a man- 
ger, haſt made thyſelf a Gop : haſt pre- 
tended to forgive ſins, and to raiſe the 
dead: but thy mother and thy kindred 


ſhall ſoon ſee thee expire. Then awake 


thyſelf | Thou ſhalt not enjoy ſuch ſoft 
{umbers as thoſe thou haſt rais'd. Thou 
ſhalt lie down with the ſlain, whom 
Goy has rejected. There fleep—there 
Vol. II. N 
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feel the iron ſleep of death, where the 


revolving ſun, and the wandering moon 


ſhall drink up corrupted fumes, till 
Death is ſatiated, and Golgotha becomes 


white with human bones. 1 hus—thus 
may*ft thou lie, and if there be a greater, 


a more horrid curſe, ſtreaming with ſe- 


ven-fold imprecations, which midnight 
hears, and the howling graves join in 
uttering, inay it alight. — Here the 
bloated lips of the Blaſphemer were in- 
ſtantly ſtiffen'd, and his diſtorted viſage 
overſpread with the paleneſs of death. 


In the moment when he began to de- 


nounce his dreadful curſes, his con- 
ſcience, in vain, ſmote him, for having 
no fear of the ALMIGHTY ; and now an 
angel of death, inviſible to all beſides, 


with a look of terror, ſtood before him, 


and thus addreſs'd the harden'd finner. 

The curſes that proceed from thy 
mouth, O thou moſt execrable hypo- 
crite ! ſhall fall on thyſelf. The dark, 
the bloody hour of thy diſſolution ap- 
proaches with rapid wing. Soon will it 
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come, O thou moſt flagitious hypocrite ! 
Soon wilt thou ſuffer a death as dread- 
ful as ever mortal dy'd, without the 
leaſt mercy, the leaſt token of relenting 
favour from thy CREATOR and thy 
Jupog. When midnight ſurrounds 
thee, when death walks in the blackeſt 
gloom, when the king of terrors has 
ſtruck the important blow, and thy 
ſtruggling ſpirit, fill'd with horror, takes 
its flight; then, in the valley of Ben- 
hinnon, ſhalt thou ſee my face. 
Thus ſpake the angel of death, in 
whoſe lowring front were gather'd 
clouds of wrath. From his lofty glaring 
eye flaſh'd revenge. He ſtood like a 
| towering rock, and, on his ſhoulders 
fell his hair, black as the ſhades of 
night, Vet did not the deſtroyer ſmite 
him : but he encompas'd him with 
his terrors, and made the accents of 
death roar around him. PHILo, as 
much as mortal can, experienc'd the 
horrors of the damn'd ; horrors ruſhing 
upon his ſoul with inſtantaneous and 


* 
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overwhelming rapidity, He was ſtruck 
with fad diſmay: his firength fail'd 
him: he was viſibly ſeiz'd with an uni- 
verſal trembling. Still the tecrors of 
Gop ran through the very marrow in 
| his bones: but as a worm, cruſh'd by 
| the ſoot of the paſſenger, curls writhing 
„ upwards its convuls'd frame, and rears 
| aloft its head: thus, with diftortcd ef- 
: forts, he at length, aftcr a long pauſe, 
ſtruggling ſtrove to proceed ; but only 
added, What I, overpower'd by the of- 
fender's guilt, cover with ſilence, the if 
ſue will unſold. Thou high prieſt make 
haſte to try him. He END {tiffen'd by 
fear, and unable farther to vent his rage. 
A profound ſilence now reign'd 
| throughout the aſſembly. PoR TIA had 
examin'd JESsus, and was ſtruck at the 
1 noble ſerenity of his countenance during 
the impious, the inhuman ſpeech of his 
inveterate foe; her eye beam'd with pity, 
| ber heart beat with redoubled ftrength, 
1 and ſublime ideas fill'd her mind. Her 
| eager looks now rang'd over the whole 


aſſembly, to ſee if ſhe could find no ge- 


| 
| 
: 


Book VI. THE MESSIAH. 77 


nerous and noble foul, who, like her, 
admir'd the PRopyurT. But ſhe ſought 
in vain, goodnels of heart was not to 
be found among a people ripe for de- 
ſtruction, who were ſoon to ſee in flam- 
ing ruins their boaſted temple, where 
JEHOV AH now no longer dwelt. One, 
however, ſhe obſerv'd warming himſelf 
at a fire in the outer room with the 
crowd, who with fierce looks ſeem'd to 
reproach him; when turning pale, he 
with confuſion look'd wildly round, 
and then fix'd his eyes on IESUs. Ah! 
faid ſhe to herſelf, that is ſurely the 
PRoPHET'S friend, he wiſkes his deli- 
verance : he, perhaps, ſeeks to deliver 
him, and fain would he teach the rude 
populace to walk in the fair path mark'd 
out by this wiſe man; like him to live 
a life of ſobriety and the pureſt virtue; 
like him to be the tender friend of the 
human race, and, without oftentation, 
to delight in doing good. But they, 
void of underſtanding. threaten to drag 
him alſo before the prieſts and elders. 
MF. 
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This ſtrikes him with terror : he trem- | 


bles, and wanting the firmneſs of this 
good PROPHET, ſhrinks at the menaces 


of death. Perhaps the aMicted mother 


of the much injur'd Jesvs, ſuffus'd in 


tears, beſought him to go and fave from 
death the deareſt, the beſt of Sons. Oh 
with what pain, with what agony of 
grief would his amiable, his bleſſed mo- 
ther have been fill'd, had ſhe been here, 
and heard the rancorous ſpeech of that o- 
dious Phariſee ! — But why—oh why 
do I feel this deep concern for this 
unknown mother? —— Why is my 
heart fill'd with theſe ſtrange emotions 
for a man whoſe perſon I never before 
have ſeen, tho' often have I heard of 
his virtues? Do I wiſh to have brought 
forth one who has ſo noble a mind, and 
to have given him as a bleffing to the 
world? - O thou mother I tho hap- 
py mother] pride thyſelf in him, and 
may thy life flow ſerene |— May thine 
eye not ſee him expire! Yet his death 
will afford an inſtructive leſſon to the 
world, 
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Now the high-prieft, riſing from his 
ſeat, cry'd, Tho' all Judea feels the 
burthen which the man before us has 
laid on every ſhoulder, and the whole 
world too well knows that he has im- 
- piouſly rebell'd againſt the Great JE- 
HOVAH, Who has diſplay'd his terrors 
en Mount Moriah ! that he has rebell'd 
againſt the prieſts of the Mosr Hicn 
Gop; and againſt the great CzsAR : 
though not CAIAPHAs alone, but all 
Judea, demand that ſentence ſhould be 
paſs'd againſt him, and. that death 
mould ſtrike the blow, yet will we exa- 
mine witneſſes, and hear his defence. 
'Tis true, Iſrael is not now aſſembled, 
and moſt of the witneſſes are involv'd in 
the ſhades of night O ye devout peo- 
ple who now fleep, ſoon will ye awake 
to purer feſtivals than thoſe in which 
the traitor join'd - for among the few 
who are here, witneſſes will not be 
wanting. Let him who works righte- 
ouinels and loves his country, ſtand 
forth, and declare the truth, 

D 4 
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Thus ſpake CAIAP HAS. Then 
came forth witneſſes falſe and corrupt. 
They had receiv'd the hire of iniquity, 
and PEILO, with moſt induſtrious care 
had buſily employ'd himſelf in filling 
their narrow grovelling minds with 
calumny and the baſeſt malice. One 
with an inflam'd look, leering on the 
MESSIAH, cry'd: 

How he profan'd. the temple We all 
Know but in no inſtance did he violate 
that ſacred place with greater impiety, 
than when he drove away thoſe worthy 
perſons, the dealers in offerings. We 
were aſſembled to pray, when coming 
with fury he turn'd the ſellers of the 
beafts for the ſacrifices, out of. the holy 

portico, What veneration can he have 
for the ETERNAL, who was guilty of 
fuch violence in his temple, as to drive 
away the offerings by which Gon is ho- 
nour'd? h | 

After him appear'd another, who 
with equal folly and malice miſrepre- 


ſented the divine zeal of the bleſſed 
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Jr8vs: falſely adding, that he would 
have taken poſſeflion of the temple, and 
from thence have fallen on Jeruſalem; 
hut that his followers, who, with re- 
peated ſhouts, had in the wilderneſs 
hail'd him king, 18 prov'd falſe, and 
oblig'd him to fly. | | 
Then arofe a A OAT who with a 
contemptuous air, cry'd, Has he not 
blaſphem'd the Mosr Hicn by his 


enormous pride, in pretending that he 


had the power to forgive fins ? On the 
holy Sabbath, he conniv'd at his dif- 
ciples, when they, regardleſs of the ſa- 
cred day, pluck' d ears of ſtanding corn! 
On the hol y Sabbath too he reſtor'd: the 
wither'd hand! and yet this profane 
offender, who thus breaks the com- 
mandments which the Mosr HIGH 
deliver'd to Moss on mount Sinai, 
pretends to forgive ſins. 
Nov ſpake the fourth. With a con- 
temptuous ſmile he aroſe, and in the 
voice of ridicule, ſaid, I too muſt give 
witneſs : but what need 1s there, O 
D 5 | 
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Thus fpake CAIAPT HAS. Then 

came forth witneſſes falſe and corrupt. 
They had receiv'd the hire of iniquity, 
and PHIILO, with moſt induftrious care 
had buſily employ'd himſelf in filling 
their narrow grovelling minds with 
calumny and the baſeſt malice. One 
with an inflam'd look, Ruine 6 on the | 
MessIAH,. cry'd: 

How he. nts the temple we al 
"ne but in no inſtance did he violate 
that ſacred; place with greater impiety, 
than when he drove away thoſe worthy 
perſons, the. dealers i in offerings, We 
were aſſembled to pray, when coming 
with fury he, turn'd the ſellers of the 
beaſts for the ſacrifices, out of the holy 
portico. What veneration can he have 
for the. ErERNAT, who was guilty of 
ſuch violence in bis temple, as to drive 
away the offerings by which, Gop i is ho- 
nour'd? . 8 

After this appear d CT who 
with equal folly and malice miſrepre- 
ſented the divine zeal of the bleſſed 
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| Jxsus: falſely adding, that he would 


have taken poſſeflion of the temple, and 


from thence have fallen on Jeruſalem; 


but that his followers, who, with ta - 
|  peated ſhouts, had in the wilderrieſs - 


hail'd him king, in age falſe, and 
oblig d him to fly. * 
Then aroſe a We who with x 
contemptuous air, cry'd,” Has he not: 
blaſphem'd the Mosr Hicn by bis 


enormous pride, in pretending that he- 


had the power to forgive fins? On the 
holy-Sabbath, he conniv'd at his dif- 
ciples, when they, regardleſs of the ſa- 
cred day, pluck'd ears of ſtanding corn 
On the holy Sabbath too he reſtor'd the 


wither'd hand! and yet this profane 
offender, who thus breaks the com- 


mandments which the Mosr Hicn 
deliver'd to Moses on mount Sinai, 
pretends to forgive . 


Nou ſpake the fourth. With a con- | 
temptuous ſmile he aroſe, and in the 
voice of ridicule, ſaid, I too muſt give 


vitneſt: but what an is there, O 
B D 5 dh. | 
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fathers, of witneſs. againſt one who, 
giddy with his vain enterprizes, builds 
on the moſt romantic dreams? He has 
ſaid, and people no wiſer than himſelf 
ſtar'd and wonder'd.— He has ſaid, I 
ſay, that he would deſtroy the temple, 
and within three days a new one 
fhould ariſe from the duſt, built by 
himſelf, This deſore me, he preſum'd 
to utter. | 

A man whoſe bie was en by 
time, then diſzrac'd his hoary locks by 
his puerile ſentiments, This ſinner, 
ſaid he, keeps company with publicans. 
Imyſelf was one of that number, and 
maintain, that from them he has learnt 
to deſpiſe Moss, and to 0 diſeaſes 
on the Sabbatn. 

Thus they wirneſs d, white woke of 
un were darted on all ſides on 
| Jesvs, each impatient to hear his de- 

fence. So around the dying Chriſtian, | 
_ whoſe mind is fill'd with rapturous 
hopes and dawning joys, ſtands a crowd 
of baſe mockers whiſpering, The ani- 
mating dream of immortal life will, 


% 
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like himſelf, ſoon diſappear. Yet ſtill 
he enjoys the reviving proſpect of end- 
leſs bliſs; prays for himſelf and for 
them, and ſmiles 'at the grave. Thus 
the expecting crowd gaz'd on Jesvs. 
But ſilent was the PRINCE oF PEACE. 
On which Cararnas, Pn by 
impetuous rage, cry'd : 5 | 
Thou finner, hear thou in we 
what theſe witneſs againſt thee? But 
the MzssTAE ſtill comina's to hold his 
peace; on which the haughty pontiff, 
ſtill more exaſperated, raifing his voice, 
cry'd, Speak: I eonjure thee by the 
living Go, to anſwer, whether thou 
be CHRIST, the only begotten Son of 
the FATHER ? Jesvs reply'd, Thou haſt 
ſaid it, CaraPHAs now flood up: 
his eyes flaming deſtruction. SATAN. 
join'd in the ſame look, while ABAD- 
Dbox, the angel of death, who attended 
Parten urindulg bis anidtboughee | 
Were he to eſteem theſe murderers. 
worthy of an anſwer, it would be that 
of mercy. But the anger of the Mos r 
'Hi6GH i 1s kindled, and. the wicked * 
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impenitent will be reſerv'd for judg- 
ment; The laſt day will at length ar- 
rive, Thou great and terrible day of 
the Lok, wilt ariſe in all thy dread- 
ful luſtre; then will I ſalute thee, thou 
day of retribution, as the faireſt of all 
the ſons of Eternity; for then the ba- 
lance of Juſtice ſhall be held forth, and 
every man be judg'd according to his 
works. I will hail thee, O feſtive day! 
when the righteous ſhall triumph, and 
with palms in their hands ſhall encom- 
paſs the now perſecuted and inſulted 
MEss1Aan:; while theſe earth-born re- 
bels againſt the ETERNAL will be in- 
volv'd in woe, and caſt from the pre- 
ſence of the Lok, and the glory of 
his power. I will therefore veil myſelf, 
and be ſilent: but my ſilence is the fore- 
runner of death and-vengeance.'”'' 
In an inſtant theſe thoughts paſs'd 
thro the angel's mind. He then fix d his 
eyes on CATAPHAs, who had-condemn'd 
the Mgss1an before he ſpake. Mean 
while the SAv10UR liſt up his eyes to 


Book VI. 


Heaven, and then nxing them on the 
high- prieſt's face, cry'd, I ſay unto thee, 
hereafter: ye ſhall ſee the Soh Or Man 


litting on the right hand of power, and 


coming in the clouds of Heaven. 


Thus ſhall Jesus open the laſt day, | 


when he ſhall come in tremendous glo- 
ry, deſcending amidſt the ſongs of angels. 
and their ſounding harps. 5 the SA- 
vioux open'd a ſudden view of futurity, 
and with. no leſs rapidity, from the a- 
ma d eye, clos d the tremendous ſcene, 
CIA HAsS now impell'd by a torrent 
of rage, obſerv d no meaſures, but ſtep- 
ping forth impetuous, with death lowring 
on his brow, rent his garment, and rol- 
ling his fiery eyes, call'd out to the mute 
. y, Speak, ye have heard his blac- 
phemies! What need have weof farther 


witneſſes? You have heard what he fat. | 


Speak ;, What think ye? Then all cry'd 

out, Let him die! Let him die l— Ves, 
let him die! rejoin- d Philo, ſwelling 
with rage; I muſt give vent to the ful- 
neſs of my heart; Let him die the ac- 
curſed death of the croſs l a ſharp and. 
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lingering death! Let his mouldering 
bones receive no ſepulture ! Let his 
corpſe putrify in the parching ſun ! and 
on the day when Go ſhall call forth the 
dead, may he continue deaf, and nat 
hear the divine voice, Here he ceas'd, 
and the multitude in wild confuſion, 
ruſh'd on the holy Jesvs, —— 

O ſacred mule of Sion's hill! lend me 
the veil with which thou covereſt thy 
face, when ſinging thy oriſons before 
the ETERNAT : that I like the bleſſed 
ſpirits on high, with humble reverence, 
may cover mine eyes, adoring. GArRI- 
EL and ELOA now ſtanding apart and 
unſeen, thus diſcours'd ; 

O Eroa, how deep are the es 
of the Mosr HIGH! How inſcrutable 
are his ways | Nothing have I ſeen that 
equals the deep humiliation of the Son. 
—of him who ſhone with ſuch reſplen- 
dent glory !—of him who on high ſub- 
du'd the rebel hoſt !—of him before 
whom the bodies of the dead, ſhaken by 
his creative voice, ſhall, at his call, awake, 


and the earth ſuffer, as in the throws 
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of child- birth, when he, attended by the 


loud reſounding trump, the angels of 


death, and the falling ns. wall come 
to judgment. | 
"Behold, cry'd ETO A, at he main 


of this terreſtrial globe, he ſpake, and the ö 
light diffus'd abroad its enlivening rays.. 


| A ſtorm, replete with animating life, 
ruſh'd before him; and a thouſand times 
a thouſand living beings aſſembled on his 
right hand. At his command the ſun, 
glowing with invigorating and reviving. 
light, turn'd on its center. Then aroſe 
the harmony of the ſpheres ! then he 
created the viſible heavens | 
Behold, at his command, reply'd G A- 
BRIEL, eternal night fled and ſkulk'd at a 
diſtance from the wide creation! ELoa, 
thou waſt by when he ſtood over the dark 
abyſs: when at his call appear'd an enor- 
mous maſs inert and deform'd: it ſpread | 
before him like broken ſuns, or the ruins 


of an hundred worlds. He bid it glow, | 


and then thro? the regions of death aroſe 
_ the blue ſulphureous blaze! Then was 
torture known then did the yells of an- 
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guiſh reverberate neh che en, . 
found. 

Thus diſcours'd theſe great celeſtial 
fpirits. Mean while PoRT1a, unable 
longer to bear the inſults offer'd to the 
Fa Jesus, went up to the top of 
the palace; where, having for ſome 


time ſilently indulg'd her tears, the lift 


up her watry eyes, and her fair hands 
towards the lowering ſky, and thus gave 
vent to the painful ſenſations of her 
troubled mind: O thou Fiſt of Beings, 
who createdit the world from chaos, 
and gaveſt to man a heart form'd to feel. 
the mild ſenſations of humanity! what- 
ever be thy name, Gob | JorirER ! or 
Jenovan! the Gop of RomuLvs, or 
of ABRAHAM 1-0. thou FATHER and 


_ JopcE of all, may I preſume to pour 


out my lamentations before thee ! 
What offence has this peaceable, this 
righteous man committed, thi he 
ſhould be inhumanly put to death? 


Doſt thou, with delight look down 


from high Olimpus on ſuffering virtue? 
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miration, a wonder mix'd with terror: 
but canſt thou who haſt form'd the ſtars, 
be fill'd with wonder! ? No=in thee 
amazement, has no place More ſub- 
lime are the ſenſations of the Gop of 
gods! Surely thy divine eyes cannot, 
without pity, behold the guiltleſs ſuf- 
fer? nor wilt thou fail to reward him, 
who, thus calmly reſign'd, offers up 
himſelf a ſacrifice to virtue, and to 
thee! as for me, compaſſion flows 
down my cheeks, But thou, where 
there is no trembling tear, canſt diſeern 
the hidden anguiſh of ſuffering virtue. 
0 thou FATHER of gods and men, re- 
ward, and behold, if poſſible, this 
righteous man with admiration Fog 
As ſhenow ftoop'd over the baluftrade 
that encompaſs'd the flat roof of the pa- 
lace, ſhe heard below, mournful ac- 
cents, that ſeem'd to proceed from a 
perſon in ' deſpair, Theſe! ſounds of 
grief were utter'd by PETER. Joan 
Who had continu'd ſtanding at the door, 
hearing PET ER's groans, and the plain- 
tive broken accents that burſt from him, 
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with tender pity cry'd, Ah ! PRTER, is 
he yet living? Thou weep'ſt thou 


art ſilent I- Johx ! return'd Peres, 


leave me leave me to die alone !—[ 
cannot ſurvive my guilt! Our gracious 
Masr ER is loſt! But more Joft am I 


—O JupAs ! Jupas I thou execrable 


diſciple; haſt betray'd him I too have | 
been falfe ; before all who have aſk'd 
me, I, miſerable that I am, have deny'd 
him ! Fly from me, Jof, and leave 
me to die in filence. Do thou do 


thou alſo die Ixsus is ſentenc'd to 


ſuffer death; and I like a baſe, a puſi- 
lanimous wretch, have Jy be- 
ſore ſinners, deny'd him 
Thus PETER, in the agony of his 
grief, confeſs'd his guilt to Johx, who, 
ſtruck with ſurpriſe and concern, conti- 
nu'd ſilent. Fhe repentant diſciple 
then haſted from him, and ſtood in the 
dark, by the dew beſprinkled corner 
ſtone of that ſpacious building, againſt 


: which faintly leaning, he funk down, 
and declining upon it his drooping head, 
long wept. in "flence. But at laft in bro- 
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ken ſentences, thus expreſs'd the emo- 


tions of his agitated mind. O Death! 
let thy hideous form now forever ceaſe 
to affright me! Turn, O Jxsus turn 
away that tender, that killing look !— 


Ah! I, ungrateful! have committed 


the fouleſt, che blackeſt deed ! I, like 
a baſe coward, have deny'd thee, my 
Friend! my gracious MASTER I 
thee whom I loy'd—thee who lovedſt 
me with an affection ſuperior to that of 
the kindeſt friend l—thee whoſe godlike 
virtues, whoſe benevolence, whofe pie= 
ty, more than thy miracles, render thee 
all divine! O my grovelling timorous 


fou!, what haſt thou done ?—m the 


great day of retribution, my dear LoxD 


will difown me! —diſown me before his 
faithful diſciples, and all the holy an- 


gels! — This this I deſerve, Vet, O 
IkEsus, whom ] ſtill love] compaſſio- 
nate my anguiſh, and let me not heat 
the dreadful words, Depart from me, I 
know thee not 0 horrid — horrid 
thought! Alas! alas! what have 1 
ecne? The more I think of my crime, 


* ” 
— — ws Ry — — 
— — et —— 4 r S 
= II — „ — . : = — . — — ? 
Po 7 Dom. = was os * — — n — — hn hs : - 0 2. E > 2 — r — — — — p — — 8 
0 1 — Ep nn; a 6 x — . — 2 — PE IN n — — — 1 - . i 
= Ny te ————————ç＋—ꝓWà — ons — WS ns, 1 et . * * ay — — Don as IRE" 5 — 2 — EDD DIS —— i — = — — — — PAI * 8 - - 
_ 4 4 80 g - — 2 + — N — — - 22 — —— 22 2 - - es b — n — — 
— 8 Ly hae che 2 eee Le ad ng reer — . m ··ů·ů p — : * . 
— —_ - . —— — 8 e 4 * — 8 2 - — — — 5 * 4 2 \ ———— . — — 
nes N 8 — 5 : * 8 - 4 — . > og 2 
— > _ * * Kin « - . * - . — == — 
8 2 — 4 er 's 25 — ALF, A - 7 — «> vo da. * 1 II — — — — — — 
- J "4 - > 4 es, WO ne 5 L . * — — y — 
e ZE 8 7 8 oaths J - C 2 — — : - 
- Ay — . n N. x" — — - : 
K * F FN — 42 IS = —— ——— — 
— - — — - D — - 
= - . „ "= "3 r 
Tz 


ry " oe GEESE, "IC — —.— 
2 RED ha — 8 IS BS — IES a 
. I Ie — —— ——— ” 22 
8 = 


« >" 
2 r 


1E n 
l EH: 
_—_ 3 


3 


e 


92 THE MESSIAH. Book VI. 


the deeper I fee] its envenom'd ſting 
Thus with conſcious ſhame, and deep 
remorſe, ſhall I languiſh out my 
wretched life, and lingering die ! 
Here. he ceas'd, and ſilent indulg'd 
his tears. Near him ſtood OR Io, his 
guardian angel, who with ſoft pity, and 
ſeraphic joy, obſerv” d his penitential 
forrow. PETER now falling on his 
bended knees, caſt up his tearful eyes 
towards Heaven, and, in a low voice 
cry'd, Thou awful JupDGE sUPREME, 
the FaTHER of men and angels, and 
of my Lok, thy bleſſed Son ! Oh pity 
— pity my. diſtreſs! Thou know'ſ the 
- - anguiſh of this contrite heart! I have 
rd — baſely deny'd Jesvs, my 
Lord ! my gracious MASTER] and my 
FRIEND] Yet extend thy mercy to me, 
ungrateful ! Forgive, forgive this ſoul, 
fo daſtardly, and ſo vile. He will die! 
Unworthy am I to die with my dear 
Loxp- But before he bows his head to 
the grave- before he gives his laſt bleſ- 
fing to his faithful diſciples, may I once 
more ſee him caſt a gracious look on 
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me, and may his dying eyes chear me 


with forgiveneſs! To thee, O JESsUus! 


would J then ſue for pardon, and not 
for a bleſſing. I would entreat thee to 
let me hear from thy lips. that thou for- 
giveſt me: for my guilt will not permit 
me to ſay, My L-aD, haſt thou but 
one bleſſing, and that confin'd to 
theſe thy righteous, thy faithful diſ- 
ciples ! — Then if by my tears, my 
humble ſorrow, my deep contrition, I 
prevail on thee to let me hear that I 
have obtain'd forgivenefs, I will go, and 
before the whole world acknowledge 
thee as my LoRD While it is thy will, 
O my .adoreable CREATOR, that I 
| ſhould live among men, it ſhall be my 
ſweeteſt employment to ſeek out the 
good, the pious, the pure of heart, to 
whom, with inceſſant grief and tears, 
will I ſay, Yes, I knew I Esus, the moſt 
holy, the deareſt, the beſt of men, the 
Sox of the Mos r HioH God! Yet 
was I unworthy to know him !—1 was 


one of his choſen diſciples !—He loy'd 


us all-he lov'd me—yet I, unworthy, 
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did not return his love! for in the hour 
of his diſtreſs, my courage fail'd, and I 
no longer loy'd the moſt holy of men, 
the beſt, the moſt divine! His kind, his 
generous heart overflow'd with benevo- 
lence; he liv'd for others, and not to 
himſelf, He fed the poor: he heal'd the 
dick : he rais'd the dead to life. Hence 
he was hated !—hence he was murder'd 
by wretches dead to humanity ! I will 
teach you the words of wiſdom that fell 
from his gracious lips. But firſt, ariſe, 
ye men, and come away, let us go to 
his grave, and weep !/—Ah ! his grave! 
how dreadful the thought !—O Jzsvs! 
thou divine Jesus! Where wilt thou 
reſt in peace? Where will the rage of 
the cruel leave thee a grave? 
Thus with deep anguiſh, and humble 
fervor, PETER deplor'd his ingratitude 
to him, whom the finners of the earth, 
in their words acknowledge, and in their 
actions deny: but he wept, and ob- 
tain'd the martyr's crown, | 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


EL o à welcomes the returning morn with 
an hymn. The MzssiAx is led to Pi- 
ATE, and accuſed by CAIAPHAS and 
Paito, The dreadful deſpair and death 
of JUDAS. Mak x comes, ſees her di- 
vine Sox ſtanding before the Roman 
governor, and, fill'd with grief, applies 
to PoR TIA, who comforts her, and 
tells her dream, The MEssiAn is 
ſent to HER oD, who expecting to ſee 
him work a miracle is diſappointed; 
when CA1APHAas obſerving his diſſatiſ- 
fadtion, accuſes JesUs, who, after be- 
ing treated with derifion, is ſent back 
to PII ATE. That governor endeavours 
to ſave him; but is prevailed on to re- 
leaſe BAR ABG As, and condemn Js - 
8Us. He is ſcourged, arrayed in a pur- 
ple robe, and crowned with thorns, and 
in this condition PiLaTE ſhews him to 
the people to excite their compaſſion, 
but fiading all in vain, he delivers him 
to che prieſts, who cauſe him to be led 
10 crucifixion, | 


1 97 J 
THE 
2-1-8 8" A TH, 
BOOK VII. 


LO A'now ſtood amidſt the purple 
bluſhes of the opening morn, encom- 


paſs'd by the guardians of the earth, and in 


ſlow and ſolemn ſtrains join'd his! yre to 
his melodious voice. | 


To thee, Eternity, is born this awful 


day this day of blood”! It haſtes to ap- 
pear. It riſes in the Heavens replete with 


mercy, and with grace divine. Hail, all 


gracious FATHER IU who gaveſt thy Sox 
to die for man ! and from blackeſt guilt 
bring'ſt forth ſmiling peace and immor- 


tality. Hail, Saviour, meek and holy! 


This awful day ſhall ſhew thy love to 


man, while all the wondering hoft above, | 


enraptur'd ſhall | admire thy condeſcen- 
tion, and extol thy divine e 7 


Vox. II. 7 
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and grace. Ve cherubim and ſeraphim 
tune your golden harps, and chant His 
praiſe, who now will bleed and die, that 
man may live. Thou now ſhalt bruiſe the 
ſerpent's head, and break the ſting of 
death. From the earth ſhall angels riſe; 
and quitting their mortal clay, appear in 
radiant forms; while eternal Reſt ſhall. 
cloſe the train of thine exalted triumphs, 
Hail bleſſed day, replete with mercy, 
and with grace divine ! Behold the ſun 
' naw begins to ſmile with more refulgent 
luſtre on this earthly globe. See how his 
 Nanting rays dart along the nether ſky ! 
Hail day of ſacred reſt, and ſolemn joy in 
Heaven, in which the ſeraphs lay their 
crowns before the eternal throne adoring. 
Let all the wide creation join to praiſe the 
ſuffering JEsUs, and ſuns and worlds in- 
numerable admire and celebrate his mer- 
cy, and his love divine. 
Thus ſang ELoa, while his ſacred NY 

reſounded through the heavens. Now had 
the high-prieſt aſſembled his creatures in 
the inner hall, where ſitting in council, 
they conſpir'd againſt the holy JESUS 
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There, in deep conſultation, they debated 
on the methods by which they might 
bring over PILATE to join their bloody 
purpoſe; on the meaſures to be taken 
with the multitude; and on the manner in 
which the Saviour ſhould die. But the 
proud PHILo deſpiſing them too much to 
attend to their advice, abruptly left the aſ- 
ſembly, and ſought the MssiAh, whom 
he found ſitting with the guard at the de- 
clining fire. Before him, with menacing 
port, and quick ſtep, he walk'd to and fro: 
till, at length, he fix'd'his threatening 
eye, gleaming with revengeful fury on 
TesUs. He then ſtood ſtill: but amidſt 
all the ebulitions of rage he foreſaw, with 
futtering anxiety, a train of difficulties 
that opposd his deſign: theſe he pro- 
vided againſt, by placing before his mind 
every expedient which eloquence, the au- 
thority of the prieſts, or any external ob- 
ject might afford: leaving nothing to 
chance. At length, recollecting that Jr- 
SUS might be reſcu'd by the furious popu- 
lace, his EY began to fail; but checking 
: * 2 
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his fears, me furymoning all TH courage, 
he refoly'd to put him to, death, or to periſh 
in the attempt, Then conſidering that 
the time for executing his fell purpoſe was 
now arriv'd, his heart again flutter'd; but 
he ſoon ſupprels'd the tumult within, and 
now full of his reſolutions, the ſlight airy 
web prepar'd by vain precautions, he re- 
turn'd to the council; where he inſtant] 7 
cry'd, with a loud voice, Still, fathers do 
you delay! Does not the dawn already ap- 
pear? — Shall he yet live till the evening? 
Rouz'd at PriLo's words, the council 
ſuddenly broke up; and the guard rudely 
laying their hands, on the bleſſed JEsus, 
they with a formidable body of the prieſts, | 
ſcribes, and elders, led him to PILATE. 
Cold was the breath of the morning ; and 
the glimmering light of the riſing day now 
unveil'd to JESUS the temple, which was 
only for a few hours to prefigure a nobler 
ſacrifice, then was ever offer'd on its 
ſmoaking altars. From that ſtructure he 
turn'd his eyes to Heaven, He was hur-⸗ 
ry'd along, and early as it was, was ſoon 
attended * a numerous mul titude: for 
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report had not conceabd the tranſactions 
of the night. Meſſengers were diſpatch'd 
to inform PILATE of their coming, and 
they had ſcarcely arriv'd, when that go- 
vernor, to his great ſurpriſe, beheld all the 
tribe of Judah appear before him, only to 
bring a dubious charge againſt a ſingle 
man. Having preſs'd up the ample ſtair- 
caſ-, which led to the judgment hall, they 
ſtopp'd in an open gallery before it, call'd 
Gabbatha, where PiLATE had caus'd his 
ſeat to be plac'd : for the approaching fel- 
tival did not permit their entering the 
court of juſtice. There, in ſuperb ſtate, 
fat PiLATE on the ſeat of judgment, who 
immediately cry'd, Of what does the el- 
ders of Iſrael accule the priſoner ? and 
How! added he, interrupting himſelf, do 
I fce CaraPHAs himſelf here? This he 
ſpake aloud, with his eyes fix'd more on | 
Jxsus than on the aſſembly. The high- 
prieſt then advancing nearer, ſaid : We 
Hatter ourſelves, that PIL ATE hath ſuch an 
opinion of the fathers of Iſrael as to be 
perſuaded that they would not have brought 
* „ 
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this man before him, were he not a crimi- 
nal. Yes, PILATE, he is a criminal, and 
his crime greater than has ever been com- 
mitted ſince Iſrael has enjoy'd the happi- 
neſs of being under thy government. 
With ſuch indignation has his guilt fill'd . 
the fathers of Judea, that they are unable 
to repreſent before thee, in a clear light, 
the impious oppoſition this J=sUs has 
made againſt the laws of our prophet, and 
the holy temple | or how. the ſorcerer, by 
His faſcinating ſpeeches, and a thouſand 
pretended. miracles, has ſeduc'd the peo- 
: ple! Long, very long, OPITLA TE has 
he deſerv'd death. | | 
| Here PIL ATE interrupting Tg cry'd 
| Then take him, and judge him according 
to your law. Why, O Roman! reſum'd- 
the high- prieſt, doſt thou mock us? Thou 
eanſt not but know, that it is. not lawful 
for us to put any man to death. Here he 
paus'd, vex'd that PIL ATE ſhould oblige 
them to recollect their loſt freedom: but 
ſoon continu'd, Thou know'ſt what ſub- 
miſſion, what unreſerv'd obedience and un- 


ſhaken fidelity we have ſhewn to 1 1BE- 


| 
| 
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R1Vs, our ſovereign, and the father of his 
country. This Jesus, whom thou ſeeſt be- 
fore thee, has aſſembled the people in the 
vwilderneſſes of Judea, where, by his facti- 
ous ſpeeches, he hath incited them to ſhake 
off their ſubjection to Cs AR, and to make 
him king. He pretended to be the per 
ſon foretold by the prophets as the deli- 
verer of Judah. He ſearch'd into their 
inmoſt thoughts, learnt their ſentiments, 
ſympathiz'd in their concerns, and when 
they were hungry in the deſart, ſupply'd 
them with food. How greatly he has by 
| theſe means attach'd them to himſelf, ap- 
- pears from the manner in which he ade 
his public entry into Jeruſalem—But F 
ſhall not attempt to deſcribe the odious 
pomp and rejoicings of that profane day. 
Thou thyſelf muſt have obſerv'd them, and 
have heard the rude acclamations, the ho- 
ſannas, the frantic exultations of the 
mad'ning populace, which doubtleſs 
ſhook even this ſolid edifice. | 
At this PiLATE only ſmil'd: on which 
| Paro repreſſing the heat of his malice, 
| E. 4 
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and all the fury of ungovern'd rage, calm- 

ly began, Could I, O thou: wiſe Roman, 
imagine, that thou would' ſuffer thyſelf to 
be ſo deceiv'd by a ſpecious ſhew of humi- 


lity, as to believe the proud traitor incapa- 


ble of forming ambitious ſchemes of rebel- 
lion, I ſhould continue ſilent. But thou 


EEnow'ſt mankind.— This Insus, however 


contemptible he may ſeem,” while bound 
and a priſoner, made a very different ap- 
pearance in the deſarts of Galilee. I beg, 
OPiLAreEl thy patient hearing, while I lay 
before, thee a ſlight ſketch of his projects. 


Firſt, by the arts already mentioned by the 


high-prieſt, he practis'd on the infatuated 
multitude, He then proceeded to try how 
ſar he could govern them, But how did 
the trial anſwer his preſumptuous attempt? 


Confident diſcourſes, - eloquence ſublime, 


now indeed lying dormant, and fictitious 


miracles, gave him ſucceſs, His projects 


ripening apace, he mov'd the multitude to 
make him king. They flock'd about him, 


and the air reſounded with their applauſe, 


This he perceiv'd, and the more to in- 
flame their zeal, withdrew from their tight. 
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This ſucceeded. They went in queſt of 


him, and the rolling ſtream was ſwell d 


by the acceſſion of new currents, At 
length finding their ſtrength equal to the 
end propos'd, he no longer avoided them; 
but enter'd Jeruſalem in triumph. Yet, 
however great was the attachment of the 
multitude to him, it went not ſo far as to 
induce them to compel the fathers of le- 
rufalem to go out and meet their king. 
And be aſſur'd, O PILATE ! that had they 


dar'd to make the attempt, there is not a 


hoary head among all thoſe thou ſeeſt be- 
fore thee, nor any of us who ſerve at the 


altar, who would not with joy have bled 


in the cauſe of Gop, and of CasAR. 

The divine Mzss1AH, without ſhewing 
the leaſt emotion, remain'd plung'd in pro- 
found meditations. He thought on the 
ſufferings that were to purchaſethe redemp- 
tion of man. The moſt cruel death ſum- 
mon'd him to the altar, while thoſe who 
rag'd around him were only the ſactificers, 
and theſe he ſcarce obſerv'd. Thus the 
commander, choſen to revenge the injuries 
done to his country, flies to the bloody 
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106 THE. MESSIAH. Book VII. 
battle, without regarding the duſt that 


riſes under his feet. PIL ATE, though a 
Roman, was fill'd with amazemont at the 


ſilence of the MEDIATOR. Thou hear” it, 


faid he, the heavy charge that is brought 
againft thee, and yet art filent—Perhaps 
thou aft unwilling to defend thyſelf before 
this tumultuous aſſembly. Follow me: 
Jesus then followed the Roman governor 


into the judgment hall. 


Now” inquietude and uncertainty ſeiz'd 
on the prieſts, who trembled and turn'd 


pale; LZ 3.4 - 
'Jupas a more abiindon'd* ſinner than 


they, Who with guilt of deeper dye, had 


ungratefully betray'd his divine friend, ſee- 


ing the approach of that death, to which 


de found” the impatient priefts were re- 


ſol vd to lead him, ſuddenly ſtarted up; 
and haſtily ruſnꝰd out of the aſſembly, then 
preſſing thro? the waving multitude, flew 
to the temple, where CALIAPHAS, dread- 
ing an inſurrection, had poſted a number 
of prieſts. This the traitor knew, and now 
had enter'd the ſacred ſtructure, where 
reign'd an awful ſilence. At the ſight of 


* *, 2554 


Book VII. THEMESSIAH. 10% 
the veil, hanging before the Holy of Ho- 


lies, he haſtily turn'd aſide; he was ſeiz d 
with a ſudden tremor ; paleneſs ſat on his 
cheek, guilt and horrour. on his brow, 
'Then going with frantic geſture up to the 


prieſts, he cry'd aloud, . Take back your 


ſilver. I have finn'd in betraying the blood 
of the innocent, which, wretch that I amz 
now falls on my head ! He then throws the. 
money at their feet, and rolling his eyes, 

in wild deſpair, ruſhes out of the temple, 


and out of Jeruſalem, flying from the ſight 


of man. He ſtops, and looks around. He 
runs. Again he ſtands ſtill. Again he flies. 
Then haſtily caſts his eyes about to ſce 
whether he be obſerv'd by mortal eye. At 
length no human being appears in ſight, 
and the noiſe of the city dies on his ear. 
Jupaàs then clenching his hands, and 
ſtamping, cry'd, Oh, how my guilt ſtares 


me in the face, and tears this obdurate, 


this black, this cruel heart! I cannot 


muſt not bear it! This nameleſs agony. 
will not no, it will not, after death, be 


more dreadful! O horrour moſt horrible! 


* rage —rage, too long am I in thy power ! 
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battle, without regarding the duft that 
riſes under his feet. PIL ATE, though a 
Roman, was fill'd with amazement at the 
filence of the MxDIATOR. Thou hear'ſt, 
faid he, the heavy charge that is brought 
againft thee, and yet art filent—Perhaps 
thou att unwilling to defend thyſelf before 
this tumultuous affembly. Follow me; 


Jesvs then followed the Roman governor 
into the judgment 8 | 


Now” inquietude and uncertainty ſeiz'd 
on the prieſts, who trembled and turn'd 


pale; Se 
"Jupas a more bändend ſinner than 


they, 'who with guilt of deeper dye, had 


ungratefully betray'd his divine friend, ſee- 


ing the approach of that death, to which 


de Wund the impatient prieſts were re- 
ſolv'd* to lead him, ſuddenly ſtarted up, 
and haſtily rufn'd out of the aſſembly, then 
preſſing threꝰ the waving multitude, flew 
to the temple, where CAIApHASs, dread- 
ing an inſurrection, had poſted a number 
of prieſts. This the traitor knew, and now 
had enter d the ſacred ſtructure, where 
reign'd an awful ſilence. At the fight of 
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the veil, hanging before the Holy of Ho- 
lies, he haſtily turn'd aſide; he was ſeiz d 
with a ſudden tremor; paleneſs ſat on his 
cheek, guilt and horrour on his brow. 
Then going with frantic geſture up to the 
prieſts, he cry'd aloud, . Take back your 
ſilyer. I have ſinn'd in betraying t the blood 
of the innocent, which, wretch that I amz 
now falls on my head ! He then throws the. 
money at their feet, and rolling his eyes, 
in wild deſpair, ruſhes out of the temple, 
and out of Jeruſalem, flying from the ſight 
of man, He ſtops, and looks around. He 
runs. Again he ſtands ſtill. Again he flies. 
Then haſtily. caſts his eyes about to ſce 
whether he be obſerv'd by mortal eye. At 
length no human being appears in ſight, 
and the noiſe of the city dies on his ear. 
Jupas then clenching his hands, and 
ſtamping, cry d, Oh, how. my guilt ſtares 
me in the face, and tears this obdurate, 
this black, this cruel heart! I cannot-I 
muſt not bear it! This nameleſs agony 
will not no, it will not, after death, be 
more «dreadful ! O horrour moſt horrible! 
O rage—rage, too long am I in thy power! 
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When theſe eyes are clos'd—theſe ears are | 


deaf—I ſhall net ſee him ſtretch'd on the 
croſs -] ſhall not ſee his trickling blood! 
nor hear his faultering voice l But he 
who ſpoke on Horeb faid, Thou ſhalt do 
no murder He did But I have no God! 
— Thou deſpair ſhalt be my Gop] Thou 
commandeſt me te die !—I wilt obey—L 


will die Ah l why do T tremble? why 


feel this in ward eonffiẽt? Why, O my ſoul! 
doſt thou ſhudder at the dreadful deed ? 
Nature riſes againſt it! It ſtarts back from 

deſtruction | Wouldſt thou live — live 
branded as the maſt treacherous - moſt 
ungrateful — moſt” accursꝰ d. Have I 


not betray d = nay, murder'd the holy 


JEsus — once my friend? for this the 
Grave opens wide its-gaping jaws— and 


Hell! — Oh horrour horrour inexpreſ- 


ſible!— Sure Hell cannot be worſe !— 
L' know the worſt. Diel wretch dic! 
—kill-alfo the foul, whieh would carry 
its wretchedneſs beyond the grave. 


Thought, thou art my torment my curſe ! 


—| would kill thought Thou thinking 


principle, ſo wretched, and that yet mu bo 
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ders at this dread deed of black deſpair, to 


theeI wiſh deftruction ! Thus, with wan- 
dering look he ſpake, and then with fury 
curs d, and rag'd againſt the ETERNAL. 


ITHURIEL, and Onappox, the angel 
of death, had follow'd his ſteps. They 
ſaw him ſtop under a ſpreading tree, and 


perceiv'd on his countenance the hide- 


ous traces of deſpair, when ITHURIEL, 
with precipitate voice, ſaid to OB Ap- 


bod, Behold he is going to die by his 


own hand! I who have been his angel, 


was willing once more to ſee him; but I 


abandon him to thee, and to the dread 
effects of his raſh deſpair. Yes; I was 


once his guardian, but thou angel of | 


death ſeize thy victim, I veil. myſelf, and 
fly from this ſcene of horrour and turn 


away my eyes. Then OBAD DON, 


riſing to the ſummit of an adjacent 
bill, ſtretch'd towards Heaven his right 
hand, in which he held a flaming 
ſword, and utter'd the folemn words 
pronounc'd by the angels of: drath, 
When man filling up the.meaſure of his 


guilt, impiouſly deſerts the poſt allotted 


e 
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| him Uh the great CREATOR, and flying in 


the face of ſovereign mercy, which ever 
ſmiles on true repentance, murders himſelf, 
O Death, T conjure thee, by the awful 
name of the great Omn1PoTENT, to make 
this man thy prey ! His blood be upon him- 
ſelf, Behold thou, to thee, extinguiſheſt 
the ſun, Life and Death lie before thee : 
but thou, wretched mortal, ſhorteneſt the 
time appointed thee by ſovereign wiſdom, 
and chuſeſt death. Withdraw thy light, O 


Sun! and on him come the agonies of ex- 


piring nature! O Grave, open wide thy 


tremendous jaws! and ſeize him, O Cor- 


ruption ! His blood be upon himſelf. 
JuDas heard the voice of the immortal, 


Thus, at midnight, the wandering travel- 


ler, in a lonely foreſt, liſtens to the diſtant 


ſtorm which howls in the mountains, and 
tears up the cloud-top'd cedars on their 
lofty ſummits, Fill'd with all the frenzy 


of deſpair, he anſwer'd, Too well T Eno 
that voice: It is the dying voice of 
JzsUs! thou demandeſt my blood !— 
'T hou ſhalt be' 2 rk Thus crying, 
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with look wild and furious, he lept from 
the crag of a ſhelving rock, and was ſuſ- 
pended in the air. OBAD DON himſelf was 
aſtoniſh'd, and ſtarted back. The amaz'd 
ſtruggling ſoul, ere the breaking of his 
convuls'd heart, thrice ſhook his whole 
frame; and at the fourth, the ſtretching 
cord, by which he hung, broke: he fell 
on the craggy rock, and Death drove his 

frantic ſpirit from its earthly manſion. It 
aroſe upwards.. Volatile ſpirits fallow'd 
from the ſqualid corpſe, and, ſwifter.than 

thought, gather'd round it, and became an 
_ atrial body, that, with clearer eyes, the ſoul 
might behold the dreadful abyſs, and, with 
finer and more terrify'd ear, diſtinguiſh the 
thunders of the aweful JUDGE rolling on 
high: but it was a body odious to the 
ſight, weak, and only. ſenſible of pain. 
Soon had the ſoul recover'd from this ſtu- 

por of death. It began to think, and ſaid, 
Am I again ſenſible? What am I now! 

How light I raiſe myſelf on high in the air! 
Are theſe bones? No, they are not— 
but yet J have a body !—How myſterious! 
—Who am. I ?—Dreadful are my per- 
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Eptions!—T feel myſelf iaitcrable 5" 
I JuDas, who dy'd by his own hands? 
Where am I?—Who is he on the hill 
—that bright figure, who caſts a dreadful 
look towards, me Oh that mine eyes had 
remain'd clos'd in darkneſs !—but they 
ſee more clearly! — more clearly fil! ! 
ah, how dreadfully clear Let me be 
gone! O horror I horror] it is the JpoE 
of the earth |—T cannot eſcape - and that 
is my frightful ory: O that I could en- 
ter it again! LED | 

Now the guilty ſpirit, amaz'd and con- 
founded, ſunk to the ground, Ariſe call'd 
OBAaDpDoON from the hill, ſink not down. 
to the earth. 1 am not the JupGE of the 
world; but OBaDDox, the angel of death, 
one of his meſſengers, Hear thy ſentence. 
'This is the firſt, and worſe is that which 
will follow. 

To death everlaſting art thoi ad} udg'd! ! 
Thou haſt betray'd thy Lox, the gracious 
Mess1an! Thou haſt rebell'd againſt the 
omnipotent Jenovan! and wo; murder'd 
thyſelf! Therefore he who holds the ſcales 
in his right hand, and in his left death, hath 
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faid, The terrors that mall gather round 
the head of the traitor are beyond meaſure; 
beyond the reach of numbers. Firft ſhew 
him the bleeding REDEEMER fix'd on the 
croſs, Then at a diſtance let him ſee the 
bright manſions of everlaſting felicity, and 


then. convey him to the 3 regions of | 


eternal night! 1 


Thus the angel Andante the ſentence. | 


On which the trembling ghoſt, now ren- 
der'd by its terrors ſtill blacker and more 
horrible, follow'd OsAD Do at a diſtance. 

In the mean time Jesus was in the 
judgment hall with PLATE, who ſaid, 


Art thou the King of the Jews ? The S4. 


ov looking on the Roman with a pla- 
cid gravity, anſwer'd, If my kingdom were 
of this world, then would my ſervants 
fight: but my kingdom is not on earth. 
Ho then, return'd PIL ATE, canſt thou 
be a king? I am, ſaid JEsUs. I came 
down to earth, and was born to lead man- 
kind to the truth. They that are of the 
truth liſten to my voice. 

Here PiLarTst chang'd the diſcourſe, 
and with the air of a politician, willing to 
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elude the deciſion of an affair which he 
thinks beneath his farther enquiry, ſaid 


with a ſmile, What i is truth? Then re- 


turn'd with Jesvs to the multitude, and 
addreſſing himſelf to the prieſts, ſaid, I 
cannot find that he is guilty cf any crime; 
much leſs that he is worthy of death. It 
does not appear to me, that he has really 
engag'd in any ſeditious practices: but as 
ye have mention'd Galilee as the principal 
ſcene of his rebellion, I will ſend him to 


Heron, who is now in Jeruſalem, and 


let him, if he pleaſes, puniſh him. The 
affair ſeems to relate; to ſomething. in your 


law, of which HeroD is a better ge 


| than 3 | 

After a geepleſs night, the mother of 
the moſt amiable of the ſons of men, came 
to Jeruſalem with the firſt appearance of 
the dawn, and haſted to the temple in 


ſearch of her divine Sox; but not find- 


ing him, ſtood depreſs'd by anxiety and 
grief, till a hoarſe murmur from the go- 
vernor's palace reach'd her ears. She then 
mov'd towards the ſound without any idea 
bol the cauſe from which it aroſe, and min- 
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gled with the crowds which from every 
part of Jeruſalem were flocking to the 
judgment-ſeat. Melancholy, but entire- 
ly at eaſe with reſpect to the cauſe of the 
tumult, ſhe drew near to the ſolemn place, 1 If 
when ſhe obſerv'd LEEBBEUs, who, no | 
ſooner met her eye, than he haſtily with- "1 
drew. Ah, cry'd ſhe to herſelf, he ſhuns | = 
me! Why does he turn aſide! This 
thought drew the ſword which the divine i 
providence had ordain'd, ſhould pierce | | 
through her ſoul, Mary then entering 
the place call'd Gabbatha, and raiſing her 
head, ſaw IE Sus. Her angel, on behold- 
ing the paleneſs of death overſpread her 
face, and the tender anguiſh that appear'd' 
in her eyes, turn'd aſide. Yet ſhe, "tho? 
her fight grew dim, and her ears ſeem'd 
ſtunn'd, went forward, and trembling, pro- 
ceeded towards the judgment-ſeat, where 
ſhe at once ſaw her ſon, his powerful ac- 
euſers, with the Roman governor ſitting: 
in judgment, and heard the voices of the 
multitude clamourouſly demanding his 
death. What could ſhe do? To whoſe 
mercy could ſhe have recourſe? She 
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look'd around and ſaw no pity, She rais'd 
her eyes to Heaven, but from thence re- 
ceiv'd no relief. In this extremity her 
bleeding heart in ſilent fervor, thus offer'd 
up its petitions to Him who perfectly 
knows every idea of the human mind. 
O thou who cauſedſt the miraculous 
birth of this my dear Son to be made 
known to me by an angel, before I had, by 
thy power, conceived ; "who in Bethlehem 5 
vale gave him to me, that I might rejoice 
with a mother's joy, in concert with thoſe 
with whom never mother rejoic'd : with 
a joy which the angelic hoſts themſelves 
in their hymns at his birth, did not fully 
expreſs: oh let me not ſee the wicked 
_ prevail againſt him! Thou who gracioul- 
ly lent an ear to the ſupplications of the 
mother of SAMUEL, when at thine altar, 
the mingled her petitions with her tears, 
hear my ſighs, and pity the diſtreſs of my 
foul. O Gop moſt merciful ! conſider 
the anguiſh of my heart. Thou gaveſt 
me the tenderneſs of a mother; thou 
gaveſt me the beſt of Sons — Of all human 
beings the beſt, O thou who createdſt the 
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Heavens, and haſt directed the ſons and 
daughters of affliction to fly to thee for re- 
lief, if my petition be agreeable to thy di- 
vine will, ſuffer not theſe cruel men ta. 
put to death my Son, the holy JEsus. | 
Here her diſtreſs, grew, too great to. 
permit her even to give vent to her 
thoughts. Meanwhile the ſtream of the 
impetuous multitude drove her aſide out 
of his view. With much difficulty ſhe 
now made way through. the crowd : ſhe. 
ſtood fill; then preſs'd forward, ſeeking 
for his diſciples ; but not finding them, 
ſhe veil'd herſelf, and freely indulg'd her 
tears. At length, lifting up her eyes, ſhe - 
 faw herſelf cloſe by the other fide of the 
Roman palace: then ſighing, ſhe ſaid to 
herſelf, Perhaps ſome humane, ſome. ten- 
der mind may dwell in this riotous houſe: . 
perhaps a mother, who is not above ſym- 
pathizing in a mother's grief, Oh that 
this were but the caſe Many mothers 
report of thee, O Po TIA] that thou 
haſt a benevolent heart. —0 ye angels, 
wo at the manger ſang the 1 of 
my Son | may {he pity my diſtreſs! 
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MAR x inſtantly aſcended the marble 
Reps, took off her veil, and enter'd the 
empty, filent rooms. Soon ſhe faw a 
graceful Roman lady, iſſue forth from a 
diſtant chamber, on the ſide next the hall. 
of judgment, who, beholding MARV, 
ſtood ſurpriz'd, while her limbs appear'd 
to tremble under her looſe robe. The 
mother of Jesvs, though her countenance 
was clouded by grief, in all her geſtures 
| ſhew'd a dignity that was admir'd even by 
the angels: for true dignity is beſt under- 
ſtood by the celeſtial ſpirits; and now, 
with a graceful humility, ſhe approach't 
the fair Roman, who. inſtantly cry'd, Say 
 —oh fay, who art thou? for never have I 
beheld ſuch noble ſorrow. | | 
Mak now interrupting her, ſaid, If 
thou feeleſt in thine heart the compaſſion 


| that fits on thy countenance, lead me 


oh lead me to the amiable, the humane 
PoxrIA. The lovely Roman matron, now 
fill more amaz'd, anſwer'd with ſofteſt 
voice, I am PoR TIA. Thou PorTia! re- 
turn'd Mary, fill'd with an agreeable ſur- 
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priſe, On ſeeing thee a ſecret wiſh aroſe in 
my mind, that PoRTIA was ſuch as thou 
appear*ſt, And art thou indeed that Roman 
lady?—But thou canſt know little of the 
grief felt by a mother belonging to a peo- 
ple whom thou hateſt, yet the women of 
Iſrael extol thy gentleneſs and humanity, 
I am the mother of him whom PIL ATE is 
now judging, whom cruel men have un- 
juſtly accus'd, 'though he has committed 
no offence; for he i is Oy and his life i ir- 
reproachable. 

PoRTIA ſtood viewing Ve with rap- 
turous admiration ; while her mind riſing 
above the dejections of compaſſion, ſhe at 
firſt ſcem'd loſt in amazement.” At length 
ſhe cry'd, And is he thy Son, and thou the 
moſt bleſs d of women? Art thou the mo- 
ther of the divine JesUs? Art thou MA- 
kv? Then turning from her, ſhe, with 
audjble voice, thus: lift up her * 
and her eyes to Heaven. 

O ye Gods! ſhe is his mother! upon 
you, ye nobler, ye better Gods I call, who 
have been teveal'd to me in a dream 
a dream fill'd with important realities, 
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O thou SUPREME |  JUPtTER is not thy 
name, nor APOLLO but whatever thou 
art call'd, thou haft ſent to me the mother 


of the greateſt, the wiſeſt the beſt of men 
if indeed he be a man: ſent her a ſuppli- 


| cant ta me!—oh.let her not offer her ſup- 
2 plications to me] but rather let her lead me 


to her exalted Son, that he may deliver me 


from darkneſs and doubt that by caſting 


upon me a diſtant look, he may unfold the 


knowledge of the Mosr HIoH Gop, and 


the wonderous myſteries I long to know-. 
_PoRTIA again turn'd herſelf towards 
Mary; who, with an affectionate look, 


met the Roman matron's eye, and then 


cry'd: How art thou mod — Doth 
P ORTIA; pity me- Ob then am 1 happy 


Etthen am I indeed a moſt happy mother | 


No mother ever lov'd a ſon with a love like 
mine, But, O fair Roman let me conjure 
thee by thy heart ſo full of compaſlion, not 

to implore thy Gods. It is thou thyſelf 
muſt, help my Son; they have no power 
to help him: nor canſt thou, if the Mos r 


Hon has decreed: that he ſhall die. Vet 


if P1LATE keeps his bands unſtain d 
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with the blood of the innocent, with 
more confidence will he appear before 4 

NG ſeat of Goo. * 

PorT1a earneſtly fixing her eyes on 
5 PETS thus, with gentle voice, reply'd : 

Oh I ſcarcely know what I ſay, or what 
emotions ſwell my heart ! but, let this be 
thy conſolation; I will ſtrive to help thee 
—thee whom my ſoul loveth. Know too, 
O MARY ! that I do not, as thou ſuppo- 
ſeſt, call on thoſe Gods. A holy dream, 
from which I am but juſt riſen, has taught 
me better Gods, and to them have I pray'd 
— A celeſtial, a terrible dream, the like of 
which, hath never before been preſented to 
my imagination I would have help'd thee, 
Maxy, even tho' I had not the happineſs 
of ſeeing thee : for the viſion that appear d 
before me, had already, with a powerful 
voice, ſpoke in thy behalf: but the end of 
it was dreadful and myſterious. At my a- 
waking, ſtrong were the impreſſions it had 
made upon my mind, and I was hafting to- 
ſee the mighty priſoner, when behold, the 
Gods ſent me his mother! 15 
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Here ſhe beckon'd to a female ſlave, 
who flood at a reſpectful diſtance in the 
paſlage ; for on leaving her apartment, ſhe 
had given orders that a flave ſhould be 
ſent to attend her, She was now comes 
and PoRTIA, addrefling herſelf to her, 
ſaid, Go to PIiLATE, and let him know 
from me, that he who is now before him 

is a divine perſon, that therefore I entreat 
him not to condemn the righteous. For 
this morning it was the will of the Gods, 
that a viſion in his behalf ſhould trouble 
me while I ſlept. Then turning to MARY, 
me added, Ceaſe now, thou tender mo- 
ther, to dwell on thy ſorrows, Iwill lead 
thee into my garden: we will walk among 
the flowers opening to the morning ſun : 
where we ſhall be free from this alarming: 
noiſe, and there I will relate to thee my 
inſtructive dream. i 
Porr was now ſilent, and Makv, 
unable to expreſs her gratitude and joy, 
„made no reply. They walk'd down into 
the garden, while the noble pagan was 
rapt in amazement, and in reflections 
which had never before employ'd the fa- 
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culties of her mind. Her angel had in- 
fus'd the dream, and from the ftrong and 
warm ſenſations with which ſhe was af- 
feed, now awak'd new thoughts, that 
with the greateſt certainty and force, he 
might touch the fineſt ſtrings of her heart : 
but at length, rouſing herſelf from theſe 
contemplations, ſhe thus nddecls'd herſelt | 
to MARY. | | 

_ SOCRATES, chou indeed know'ſt bim 
5005 but my mind exults at his very 
name; for the nobleſt life that ever man 
liv'd, he crown'd with a dignity in death, 
that did honour to ſuch a life. That emi- 
nent ſage, has always been, the object of 
my higheſt admiration... Him 1 law in a 
dream: for he gave me to know his im- 
mortal name. I, SOCRATES, ſaid he, 
whom thou admireſt, am come to thee 
from the regions beyond the grave. Ceaſe 
to place thine admiration on me. The 
Deity is not what we thought him, 1 
in the ſhades of rigid wiſdom, and thou at 
the altars, have gone aſtray. _ To reveal 
to thee the wonders of the MosT HIGH 
F'2 
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would exceed my commiſſion, I only 
lead thee to the firſt ſtep of the outer 
court of his temple. Perhaps, in theſe 
wonderful days, in which the greateſt and 
molt important event is ſeen on earth, a 


better and more exalted ſpirit may come, 


and lead thee farther in the way of truth 
and holineſs. But thus much I may de- 
clare to thee, and this knowledge thou 
haſt procur'd by thy ſingular goodneſs, 
SocRATES no longer ſuffers from the 
cruelty of the wicked. There is no Ely- 


ſium, no infernal judges, no Tartarus. 


Theſe are only weak and chimerical fic- 


tions, theoffspring of Ignorance and Error. | 


Another Judge judges beyond the grave, 


whoſe wiſdom comprehends all knowledge, 


whoſe juſtice is impartial, whoſe power is 
boundleſs, and whoſe goodneſs is infinite. 
Other ſuns ſhine than the fabulous lumi- 
naries of Elyſium, and the felicity of the 
bleſt is pure, ineffable, eternal. But all ac- 
tions are number'd, weigh'd, and meaſur d, 
how then muſt thehigheſt apparent virtues 
ſink in real value]! how is the boaſted 
worth of the hypocrite ſcatter'd like dull 


Boox VII. THE MESSIAH. 125 


before the whirlwind l The ſincere are re- 


warded: their involuntary errors receive 


forgiveneſs. Thus I, on account of the 
ſincerity of my heart, have obtain'd grace, 
and am happy, On earth I loy'd virtue; 
here I drink full draughts from its pure ce- 
leſtial ſpring. O PoRT1A ! PorTiAa! how 


different is the ſtate on the other fide the 


tomb, from that we have imagin'd, Your 
formidable Rome, is no more than a large 
aſſemblage of buſy ants, and one ſympa- 
thizing virtuous tear is of more value than 
a world. Oh deſerve; to ſhed ſuch tears [ 
The celeſtial ſpirits are now ſolemnizing a 
myſtery which has not been unfolded to 


me, and which I rapt in wonder and 


ſurpriſe, can only admire at an awful 
diſtance. The greateſt of mankind, if 
I - may preſume to call him a, man, 


ſuffers, more than the ſufferings of a 15 
mortal, and paying the loweſt obedience 


to the Mosr Hi6n Gop, perfects all 
virtue. He ſuffers for the human race. 
Behold, thine eyes have ſeen him. Pi- 


LATE now. ſits in judgment on thy Rx- 


DEEMER : but ſhould his bleod be ſhed 4 
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touder will it cry, than * innocent 
blvod ever ſpilt. | 

Here the venerable phantom I; 40 
then crying, Obſerve! inftantly vaniſh'd. 
I look'd around me, and, behold, a black 
cloud foon cover'd all the azure ſky with 
darknefs, and deſcending, hover'd over the 
graves, which trembling, open'd. Over 
one of them the cloud ſeparated, forming 
a lucid chafm, through which aſcended a 
man ſtain'd with blood, follow'd by the eyes 
of multitudes difpersd on the graves, who 
look d upwards with ſtretch'd out arms, 
as if longing to follow him, till he afcend- | 
ed above the clouds, which foon diſpers'd. 
After this I look'd, and behold many bled 


and dy'd for him who had afcended on 


high. The earth drank their blood, and 
trembled. I I ſaw the fufferers die ; nobly 
did they ſuffer, and better were they than 
te men ameng whom we live. Now 
aroſe à tempeſt = dreadful it march'd 

dong,” forexding a thick gloom over all 

nature. Terrifyd I awoke.—Here the 
abruptly paus'd, Thus the mind, trem- 
bling, ſtarts back from a- train of thoughts, 
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on finding that the laſt verges too near on 
the awful depths of providence. 

Max, now flPd with new ſenſations, 
lift up her eyes to Heaven; and then caſt- 
ing an affectionate Jook on the fair vir- 
tuous Roman, thus anſwer'd, What ſhall 
I fay to thee, O PorTIA? I do not com- 
prehebend all the ſublime truths con- 
tain'd in thine amazing viſion. But how 
much do J honour thee, O thou favour'd 
of Heaven! Spirits of an higher order will 
come, and lead thee into the ſanctuary of 
Gov. Silent as I am, when with plea- 
ſure and admiration I liſten to thy diſcourſe, 
permit me now to ſay, that he who created. 
the revolving Heavens, with as much eaſe 
as theſe blooming flowers, is the true. and 
only Gop. It is he who has given to the 

human race a life of labour, of fleeting 
Joys and tranſient ſorrows, chat we may 
not forget the value of our immortal 
ſouls, nor ceaſe to remember that im- 
mortality dwells beyond the grave. He 
is call'd JEHov AH, the CREATOR, the 
bleſſed and only PoTENTATE,, the KING 
of Kings, and the LoRp of Lords. He 
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was the Gop of Avan, the firſt of men; 
the Gop of ABRAHAM our father. The 
> worſhip we pay him,” whatever the proud 
may ſay, the pious among us acknowledge 
to be involv'd in obſcurity. Yet it was 
preſcrib'd by the ETeRnAL himſelf, Who 
can and will remove the veil, He is now 
removing it. J sus the great Prophet, 

the Worker of mighty miracles, the Meſ- 
ſenger of the Moser Hicn Gop, whom 
with inexpreſſible joy, reverence and aſto- 
niſhment, I call my Son, came to remove 
che veil. That I was to bear him, that 
his name was to be 'Jesvs, that he is to 
redeem mankind, were reveal'd to me by 
an immortal being, one of thoſe ſpirits 
whom we call angels; but though they 
are, like us created, the deities of the Greeks 
and formidable Romans, did they really 
exiſt, would be but as mere mortals, com- 
par'd with theſe exalted beings. When I 
brought forth the wonderful child, though 
mean was the place, an hoſt of thoſe bright 
immortals celebrated his n nativity, "with 
* of mo * bee wt * 
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Po rIA now overcome by her amaze- 
ment, lift up her join'd hands and her eyes 
towards Heayen, and ſinking down on her 
knees, pray d. She ſtrove to pronounce 
the word Jenovan: but feeling a ſecret 
awe, which would not ſuffer her yet to 


preſume to mention the tremendous name, 
ſhe aroſe, and giving Maxy a look of ſym= 


pathetic ſorrow, ery'd, He ſhall not die. 
Ah he will |—he will! return'd Maxx. 

Long has this thought clouded my life 

with grief and melancholy. For he him- 


ſelf, 4d PoRTIA! has ſaid it. He is re- 


ſoly'd to lay down his precious life: this 
appears to me, and his pious diſciples, moſt 


myſterious.— Ah now my wounded heart 


bleeds afreſh ! Thy divine viſion begins to 
open upon my mind,--May Gop--the Go 
of ABRAHAM bleſs thee but oh turn 
from me thy weeping eyes !—In vain do 
thy tears, O PoR IA, ſpeak comfort to my 
ſoul!— He is determin'd to die !—to die! 
Here her voice fail'd her. Long they ſtood 
without being able to lift up their eyes to 
each other, weeping in ſilence. At 
length, as the dying faint caſts a look at 
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ber friend; the amiable, the diſconſolate 


mother, life up her head, and caſt her 
ſwimming eyes on Po rTIA, who with 
anſwering look of tender ſympathy, took 

ber by the hand, and faid, O thou beſt of 


mothers !] thou moſt honourable among 
women ! I will go with thee— will 
mourn with thee at Lo e of ne 
dead . 

While they thus interehang'd cordial 


diſcourſe; the high prieft, attended by the 


multitude; hurry'd the great MESSlAH to 
HzRop, whoſe ſtately palace already rang 
with the cry, that 'PiLATE was ſending 
thither JesUs of Garrter, Who had 
perform'd fach mighty miracles. That 


prince haſtily aſſembled his cortrtiers ; and 


being ſeated, thus addreſs'd them: This 
day will inſtruct us in the truth, or free 
us from error. Vou have all heard what 
tame has publiff'd of IESsUs of NAz A- 


RET, of his healing the fick with 2 


word, and, with a word, raiſing the dead 
Vet he could not fave himſelf from bonds, 
and is at laſt in our hands! What an un- 


expected event!—Here he ceafed, diſſem- 
bling the ſatisfaction that lurk'd in his 
proud obdurate heart. The greateſt of all 
the prophets, ſaid he to himſelf, is going 
to appear before me as a vile criminal; and 
I ſhall fee him tremble at my feet. I ſhall 
be his judge. I will order him to perform a 
miracle. Should he comply, I ſhall have 
the pleaſure of ſeeing it, and the honour of 
its being done at my command ; and ſhould 
de not, yet ffill will plead before me this 
celebrated prophet, before whom Iſrael has 
ſtrew'd palms, and ſung hoſannas. 
_ - HgzRop's indulgence of theſe vain con- 
templations. was interrupted by the prieſts, 
who, with loud and haſty ſteps, enter'd 
the hall. The benevolent Ixsus was ſtill 
at a diſtance among the multitude, who 
preſs'd around him, endeavouring to. ſee 
him: Some ſtorm'd, others rag'd. Some, | 
uttering 1 reproach'd him, and o- 
thers wept. The great MESSLIAE 
walk'd amidſt the tumult with ſilent 
reſignation, fill'd with ideas too ſublime 
for the nazrow powers of a meer hy- 
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man mind to conceive.” He look'd for- 
ward, to the ſtate of his pious followers 
alter his deceaſe, when the COMFORTER 


| ſhould pour raptures into their tranſported 


ſouls, and enlightening their underſtand- 
ings, lead them into all truth. Many of 


theſe, his faithful friends, were among the 


multitude, preſſing towards him, to obtain 


his laſt bleſſing, while the crowding popu- 


lace drove them back. Oſten did they re- 


new their efforts; but they renew d them 
in vain. Amidſt theſe were the diſciples; 


PETER, with heavy heart and languid eye, 
that in ſilent language ſpake his grief, 
Joan, and LEERBRUs, were alſo there, 
with NATHANIEL, and many of the ſe- 
venty followers of the Loxb. Among the 


crowd were alſo ſeveral of the female 
5 friends of CHRIST ;. MARY MACO DATEN, 


with Mary, the mother of the ſons of 
ZkBE DER; but not the ſiſter of LAZARUS: 
ſhe lay at the point of death. The firſt of 
theſe fair diſciples was unable to repreſs 
the ardour of her ſoul; for ſeeing by her 
ene whoſe eyes the divine Jxsus had 
+ open'd, fill'd with devout fervour, ſhe 
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cry'd aloud, Oh, if thou ſtill remembereſt 

the hour when he gave thee to behold the 
glorious light of the ſun, and-all the blaze 
of day, help me oh help me !—conyey 
me through this maddening crowd, that 
my eyes may once mere ſee my Lokd— - 
that I may once more receive his laſt bleſ- 
ſing !/—Oh they will kill him! — they, 
cruel men, will murder my Lox !: but 
in vain were her entreaties, in vain did” 
the grateful man endeavour to aſſiſt her. 
Mean while PETER, diſpirited by the an- 
guiſh of his mind, at length deſiſted from 
all attempts to advance nearer to his gra- 
cious MasTER : but Joan aſcending an 

eminence, : obtain'd a. diſtant fight of the 
bleſſed Saviour; and then, Lifting up his 
eyes to Heaven, gave vent to his full heart 
in ſilent prayer. Mean while LxBBEUs, 
addreſſing himſelf to the other MAR x, 
who, overpower'd with grief, cover'd her 
face, ſaid, O thou mother of the ſons of 


ZxzzEDERZI happy parent! look up to 


Heaven, look up with comfort! How 
great is her grief who bore the ſpotleſs, the 
righteous, the divine Jxsus! Wherever I 
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turn my eyes, methinks ſhe appears before 
me! I feel, I feel her forrows ! I ſympa- 
thize in the tender, the painful emotions 
df her melting ſoul of her burſting heart 
Pity, Oh pity me, ye angels of death! 
ſhorten her forrows, and that ſhe may not 
| ſee her holy Son expire, eh remove her 
to the world of peace and joy 
At length the future JUDGE or THE 
Won p enter d HzRoD's palace, and was 
led before that prince; who, on his ſeeing 
him, was ſtruck with amazement : amidſt. 
all the ſwellings of pride, he was aſtoniſh'd 


dt beholding ſuch dignity, ſuch ſedate com- 


pofure. For ſome time he fat viewing him 
with a penetrating look, till his pride ſup- 
preſſing his amazement, he thus ſpake: 
Thou Prophet, the fame of thy mi- 
racles has ſpread over the whole country, 
and has reach'd even my ears. Yet the 
voice of Fame, ſeldom repreſenting things 
as they really are, generally ſays too much 
or too little. Shew me then what I am 
to think of the miracles ſhe, perhaps, has 
too ſparingly attributed to thee. Not that 
4 doubt of thy having perform'd them: E 


Bob vn. THEMESSIAH. 135 


vould only ſee them perform d, that I too 
may admire them. For as thou wert be- 
fore ABRAHAM, fo thou art greater than 


Moss, and all the facceeding prophets. 


Thou oughteſt then, to exalt thyſelf above 


them by thy ſaperior miracles. That thou 


mayſt not heſitate in thy choice, I have ſe- 
lected ſome, all of a ſublime nature, and 
worthy of thee: Yonderriſes Moriah; above 
which thou ſeeſt the roof of the temple, 
and its lofty glittering pinacles; Do 
thou ſay, Bow, ye pinnacles, and do ho- 
mage to the Prophet. Within the temple 
lie the remains of DRA vx, how would that 
holy king rejoice at the fight of Jerufalem 1 
with what amazement ſhould we be fill'd 
at ſeeing him ! Call, therefore, O Pro- 


phet! to the bones of the king, that he 


may fly from the dark and lonely tomb, 

and appear alive among us. But thou art 
ſilent. If neither of theſe pleas thee, ſpeak 
to the waters of Jordan, faying, ariſe, O 


| Jordan! turn thy Iimpid ſtream, and flow 


round Jeruſalem; defend her ſplendid 
towers, and then roll back thy waters to 
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Genazareth, Or command Sion to riſe 
nearer to Heaven, or to place its lofty 
ſummit c on che top of Olivet, that the peo- 
ple may, with amazement, behold its far- 
projecting ſhade, Thus ſpake Heron, 
without knowing to whom he directed his 
diſcottrſe. He knew not that both the a- 
ſpiring mountain, and the proud tyrant of 
conquer d nations, when compar'd with 
the humble, the divine Ixsvs, were no 
more than elevated duſt. 1 

HERO now once more exelaim'd, What 
za art thou ſill filent ? the MessLAH then 
beheld him with a look of awful dignity: 
which he miſtaking for. contempt, aroſa 
full of wrath, When CAlaPHAs obſer- 
ving his paſſion, ſeiz'd the favourable mo- 
ment, and leering on the Messiah, with 
malignant ſneer, thus ſpake: 8 a | 
___ Then thyſelf, great HEROD, ſeeſt what 

kind of man this prophet is. Behold, when 
thou demandeſt a miracle, he is ſilent ! 
Can he perform miracles 7. The vulgar 
imagine that he can, and we have ſome 
weak men among the elders, who are of 
the ſame opinion. Can he who, though | 
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often admoniſh'd, has had the inſolence 
to oppoſe the covenant, and the law of 
 Moses, be ſent of Gor, and endu'd by 
the great JEHovan with the power of 
working miracles ? But his profanation 
of the covenant deliver'd on SIN Al, when 
involy'd in ſmoak, amidſt the terrors of 
. Gor, the ſummoning tempeſt, and the 
ſound of the trumpet, CaraPHAS might 
avenge, But, HERop, it belongs to thee 
to puniſh a rebel who has pretended to be a 
King, and gathering all Judea around 
him, has made his triumphant entry into 
Jeruſalem, The people ſtrew'd his path 
with the branches of the palm: they 
ſpread their apparel on the ground, / cry- 
ing, Hoſanna to the ſon of DA vip, Ho- 
ſanna to the King of Iſrael, Hoſanna to 
him who comes in the name of the Loxn; 
ſtrew palms; pour forth your hoſannas; let 
huoſannas reſound thro? the higheſt Heavens. 
Sion echo'd back theſe ſeditious acclama- 
tions, and the portico on Moriah reverbe- 
rated the ſound, I, therefore, conjure thee 
by the aſhes of the holy David; and by 
the ſacred remains of thy father HERo 
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the Great, to puniſh theſe impious profa- 


nations. 

 Pm1Lo now mild on CararPHas, thoꝰ 
be was the object of his hatred; while 
HERO, with bitter mockery, order'd a 


white robe to be put upon Jesus, like 


thoſe worn by the Romans when candi- 
dates for an office, PILATE added he, 
has judg'd rightly and knowing his high 
merit, will inaugurate him as king, by 
adding to his hoſannas and his palms, the 
purple and the crown, 


guards of the prince then put a white gar- 
ment on the holy J=svus, and having in- 


fulted him by their cruel mockery, he was 


ſent back toPILaTE. The multitude be- 
ing now greatly encreas'd, by the vaſt re- 


fort of people Who came to celebrate the 


feaſt of the paſſoyer, Ixsvs was accompa- 
ny d by an innumerable crowd, and eveiy 


pert of the ere was throng'd by a wild 


concourſe. This Puro undaunted ſees, | 


juſt as a pilot on obſerving the approach- 
ing waves, rejoices in his ſkill, and in the 


_ Hznop ſpoke and withdrew, The 


buoyancy of the . Tho 
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he knows that the people are ſtill divided, 
and that many thouſands are warmly at- 
tach'd to Ixsvs, he remains unmov'd. He 
aſſembles about him the Phariſees, haſtily 
gives the word, and they as readily diſperſe 
themfelves among the yielding crowd, 
Thus from the cup of a mortal foe poiſon 
flows, and every drop is death, The 
Phariſees haſte to inflame the multitude, 
and the many-tongu'd orators emulate his 
rancour, his eloquence, and ſpecious blan- 
diſhments, each according to his different 
diſpoſition venting exclamations, reproach. 
es or curſes. Thus from different mouths | 
reſourided, NT 

Think ye, that he has perform'd miracles? 
Herod has aſk*d for a miracle; but he 
ald in vain. Ye ſaw how mute he flood. 
Accurſed be he, who vilifies « our father 


ABRAHAM. Accurſed be he whoſe whole | ”" 


life has been a profanation of the law !— 
Behold his accufers are the prieſts of TY 
Moft High Gop !—Has Jerovan fent 
to us one whom he abandons ? He has a- 
bandon'd him ye ſee him in bonds. 

The heathens in his tryal are too mild, too 
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merciful, —Men and brethren, ye are the 
holy people ! for you ſhines the temple 


1 for you the altars blaze ! for you the flame 


of the offerings on tbe high altar riſes up to 


Heaven To you the duſt of the prophets, 
to you the holy aſhes of ABRAHAM, call 


for revenge Come then and reyenge the 


| greateſt of our fathers. By ſuch exclama- 


tions, the Phariſees drew thouſands to 


| their ſide. Few ſtood neuter and ſuſpend- 


ed in doubt: Yet ſtill ſome continu'd vir- 
tuous and faithful: Theſe were thinly 
ſcatter'd amidſt the multitude, Thus when 
2 wild hurricane has laid waſte the foreſts 
that cover the extended ſummits, of the 
mountains, ftill ſtand a few liſa cedars 
that have reſiſted. its. fury. i 

In the mean while Pilar, in W to 
ſave Jzsvs, had. caus'd A priſoner, who, 
before his being apprehended, had been 


the terror of the country, to be privately 
Ef brought, into the judgment-hall, and the 


prieſts and people were no ſooner return'd 
than he was expos'd to their vie on an 
eminence, in the open gallery called Gab- 


Rether: His Slaring eyes roll d; he bit bis 


r Y 
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lips, and held his panting breath, Rage, 
not remorſe, bow'd his buſhy head; and 
ſhaking his naked nervous arm, he rat- 
tled his chains. On the right hand of 
this fell murderer, PILArE plac'd the di- 
vine REDEEMER, The aſſaſſin view'd 
him cloath'd in 'a white robe, when the 
idea that Jesvs, or himſelf was to be 
immediately led to death, ſtruck him like 
a fiery. cart, and with anxious ſolicitude 

agitated his big ſwelling heart. ha 
Now PILATE, pointing to the benevo- 
lent Jesvs, ſaid, Ye brought this man to 
me, for ſedueing the people from their al- 
legiance to CSAR. I have heard him, 

but do not find that he is guilty of the 
charge; n neither does HERO. 1 cannot 
therefore conſent to his death. But as on 
your feſtival, I am to deliver to you a pri- 
ſoner, I will order him to be ſcourg'd, and 
then releaſe him. Here he paus'd, but ob- 
ſerving, that with diflatisfy'd looks they 
continu'd ſilent, he reſum'd. But ye hear 
nct reaſon— Tell i me, which ſhall I deli- 
ver to you, this BARABBAS, . a- robber and 
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a murderer, or JEsUs, whom ye 7 the 
king of the Jews? 5 
In the mean time PorTI A” 8 — 
came to him, and ſaid, The man whom 
thou judgeſt i is a 3 perſon: PoR TIA 
therefore entreats thee not to condemn 
the righteous; for this morning it was the 
will of the Gods, that, on his behalf, ſhe 
ſhould ſuffer many things in à dream, 
Pio was new alarm'd, eſpecially when 
his emiſſaries coming in, let him know, 
that many of the people declar'd for Ixsus. 
Suddenly were heard from afar the melan- 
choly cries of thoſe who had been deaf, 
lame, blind, and eyen dead, calling Ixsus 
the holy, the benevolent, thedivine friend 
of mankind ; but the raging murmurs of 
the nearer —_ ſtifled the ſound of their 
exclamations and complaints; z as the cries 
of an helpleſs child, in the midſt of a fo- 
, reſt, are drown'd by the bellowing ſtorm : 
or as the wiſe inſtructions of the ſage, are 
loſt before the repetition of the ſounding 
exploits of the great. PLO was ſenſible 
of the danger of having his malevolent 
views render'd abortive, He knew, Pi- 
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LATE's. deſign in placing the murderer 
with the prophet, in the view of the peo- 
ple: but relying on his popularity, he, 
with an indignant air, left the Roman, 
proud of the chains, which, by his ora- 
tory, he could throw on the minds of the 
people, and ſtepp'd forth, while PLATE, 
with mingled contempt and anger, ob- 
ſerv'd him from the ſeat of judgment. 
Puro made a ſign to the people, and 
they were ſilent before him: he then with 
ardent look ſaid: With but few words, ye 
men of Iſrael, can I this day addreſs You, - 
Le know me. I hate the deſpiſer of Mo- 
sks. I curſe him, who, whatever his 
ſoothing lips may pretend, curſes Moszs 
by his life. From this diſpoſition ; from 
my zeal for our great prophet, I now come 
to lay before you felicity and deſtruction, 
Chuſe, ye Tfraclites, chuſe whether Ba- 
RABBAS ſhall be ſaved, or Jtsvs. BarKas- 
BAS, we all know, is a murderer. PiLATE 
alſo knows it, and did he not aim at in- 
ſpiring you with a miſplac'd compaſſion, 
he would not have rais'd up him as a com- 
petitor for your favour with this JeSvs, 


- — 


Iraelites, that ye ſtand on the brink of 
ruin, and, with grief, with anguiſh of 
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who would faſcinate our minds with the 


ſpecious ſemblance of innocence. But I 
ſhall not preſume to penetrate into P1- 
LATE's deſigns. We are a conquer'd 
people, and it becomes us to be ſilent ; 
but Philo cannot conceal from you, ye 


heart I ſpeak it, ye are perhaps inclin'd 
to.chuſe deſtruction. Yet the deſcendants 
of ſuch great, . ſuch holy; anceſtors, ſhall 
not thus fink into perdition. This IEsus 
—this Man of cruelty knows, that when 
he had fill'd up the meaſure of his ſedi- 
tions, the Romans would come and ex- 
irpate us. Thouſands ſtood around him 
when he talk'd of the ſiege of this city, of 
the ſinking ſtate, of the temple of Gor 
being levell'd with the duſt, So blinded 
were ye, that ye were fill'd with admira- 
tion. But he had 1 no merey on you. He 


foreſees the miferies of Jeruſalem: he p 
knows that he, and he alone, j is the cauſe 1 
of her approaching anguiſh, yet perſiſts in 2 
his rebellious practices. He ſees the ſmoak pl 


of the "Tung, temple which Ink, on 
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Moria, never more to riſe, He ſees the 
altar for burnt offerings thrown down. He 
beholds the ftately Jeruſalem weeping ! ſhe 
who ſat as a queen among the cities, co- 
ver'd with aſhes - bereav'd of her children 
—alas! they lie unbury'd ! they lie ex- 
pos'd, in the eye of day, turning to putri- 
faction! while the young, whom tortur- 
ing anguiſh and devouring grief have 
ſpar'd, are ſeiz'd by the furious warrior, 
and their tender Lones daſh'd againit the 


ruins of this their native city Alas] no 


father fees them [- their fathers dy'd in the 
field of battle - no mother weeps over 


them! the mothers had long been con- 


ſum'd by emaciating grief! All this he 
ſces—he ſees void of pity, —— to 
mercy ! 

He had no ſooner ended, an the other 
prieſts ſhouted their aſſent, as a ſignal to 


the people. But little want was there of 


ſuch dreadful, ſuch malignant repreſenta- 
tions, to raiſe. a tumult in their hearts, 
which their own vices had already im- 
planted there. 


Vor, II. i G 
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PiLArE who had fat loſt in thought, 
now again cry'd, Which of theſe two 
ſhall I deliver up to you? Immediately 
BARABBAS] was reſounded from every 
ſide, with ſuch fury, that the angels who 
encompaſs'd JEsUus, trembling, turn'd 


aſide their faces; and BARABBAs! Ba- 


RABBAS| was ſtill the cry. At length, 
PIiLATE's amazement being ſuppreſs'd by 
his indignation, he cry'd,. What then ſhal] 
I do with JEsus, your king. At this, 
ſtamping with fury, they bellow'd out, 
Crucify him! erucify him! The Roman 


once more endeavouring to calm their 
rage, added, But what is his crime | He 


has done nothing worthy of death, At 


this their fury burſt out with a more vio» 


lent flame, which being ſtill blow'd up by 
the voices of the enrag'd prieſts, the 
people, ſtammering, pale, and grinding 
their teeth, cry'd, with vengeful looks, 
Crucify him! crucify him! crucify him! 
Sion, and the forſaken temple on Moriah 
reſounded with the noiſe, whilſt their feet 
fill'd the air with a cloud of duſt, 
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PitAaTE ſeeing that all his endeavours 


to ſave JEsUs were in vain, with a weak- 
neſs unworthy of a Roman, paſs'd ſen- 


tence upon him whom he had declar'd in- 
nocent, Struck with fear, he had before 
left the judgment ſeat, but now aſcending 
it again, a ſlave, by his command, brought 
him water in a veffel of Corinthian 
braſs, when making a ſign to the people, 
they, with a mixture of perplexity and 
wonder, ſtood looking at him in filence. 
The ſlave pouring the water on his hands, 


| he ſolemnly waſhed them before the 


multitude, At this inſtant the angel 
which in ancient times paſs'd ove the 
dwellings in the land of Goſhen, ſparing 
thoſe that were ſprinkled with the blood 
of the lamb, arm'd with the terrors of 
Go, hover'd over Judea, to devote the 
people to utter deſtruction, and fixing his 
eyes on the countenance of the divine 
Mxssran, there perceiv'd their rejection, 
accompany'd with a tear. Then that an- 
gel of death began thoſe words of the 
curſe, which proclaim through Heaven the 


ſentence of the SOVEREIGN, Jup, when 
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nations are ripe for deſtruction. His 
voice ſeem'd like the ſound of carthquakes, 
the remote harbingers of death, Then 
he engrav'd the ſentence on an iron tablet, 
and plac'd it near the Jupce's throne. 
PiLaTe, making a ſign to the flaye to 
retire, again addreſs'd himſelf to the mul- 
titude, crying, Ye furious and inexorable 
men, I am innocent of the blood of this 
juſt perſon. See ye to it. On which 
pronouncing ſentence on themſelves, they 
cry'd, His blood be upon us and our 
children. Pale horror, ſepulchral ſilence, 
and a cold ſhivering, follow'd the words ; 
but not remorſe, | 
Now P1LATE having order'd the 3 
to make way, they open'd to form a paſ- 
ſage, and JESUs was taken into the judg- 
ment hall to be ſcourg'd, while BAR A- 
BAS being ſet at liberty, join'd the multi- 
tude. The ſavage murderer, on finding 
that he was free from his chains, ſhook 
himfelf, and leaping, ſhouted forth his ob- 
ſtreporous joy. He ſtood ſtill: he was ſi- 
lent: he ran: he again ſtopp'd: the peo- 
ple trembled, and wherever he came, drove 
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back. Yet PRHILo gaz'd upon him with 

pleaſure, He too would have gladly ac- 

company'd the REDEEMER: but it not 
being lawful for him at that time to enter 

the judgment hall, he walk'd before the 

door, and often ſtopp'd to liſten, With 
joy would he have ſeen his ſufferings ; 
with joy and triumph would he have 
heard the voice of his pain, 

But, O thou muſe of Sion! who fill d 
with grief turnedſt away thy face from 
the divine, the ſuffering REDEEMER, ſing 
in mournful ſtrains, the ſcourge, the reed, 
the purple mantle, and the crown! _. 

The guard, a brutal band, aſſembling | 
round him, rudely ſtrip off his garment. 
Thus in the parch'd deſart where no 

refreſhing ſtream gladdens the plain, and 
diſpenſes fertility, the furious winds ſtrip 
off the leaves from a ſolitary. tree, that 
had oft afforded ſhelter to the faint and 
weary traveller, They then drag the 
Loxp or LiFE, and bind him to a pillar, 
The blood follows every ſtroke, The 
precious blood of the holy, the benevo- 
lent Ixsus, in crimſon ſtreams falls from 
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his back. Then ELO A, at the dreadful 
ſight, ſinks down, and, with the humilia- 
tion of a mortal, lies proſtrate in the 
duſt. At length, laying aſide the bluſſi- 
ing ſcourge, and Tooling him from his 
pillar, over his ſhoulders they throw a pur- 
ple robe; in his hand they put a reed, and 
preſs upon his drooping head an encir- 
cling crown of thorns,. from which the 
drops of blood fall trickling round. Then 
bowing with inſulting mockery —But the 
trembling harp drops from my feeble hand, 
and my faultering voice in vain attempts 
to ſing all the antes, Ie of 580 eternal 
8 0 u. * 
PII ATE ing the calmneſs with which 
the divine, the humble JEsbs bore pain 
and inſult, once more endeavour to fill 
the people with the commiſeration , 
he himſelf felt, and, giving a ſion to 
the REDEEMER, went out of the judg- 
ment hall, follow'd by the patient all- 
gracious SUFFRRER. The mul- 
titude ſeeing them coming, again preſs'd 
forward, till Pr ATE, miyiig cbmmanded 
ſilence, cry'd aloud, Te men of Iſrael, I 
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bring him out once more, to inform you, 
that he has done nothing worthy of death. 
Then Jksus advancing nearer, they had 
a full view of him in his purple robe and 
bloody crown. PILArE now ftretching 
out his hand, and looking firſt on JEsUs, 
and then on them, in a compaſſionate 
accent cry'd, Behold the Man! At this 


inſtant the great REDEEMER gave orders 


to the angels, which trembling, hover'd 
round him: for his divine looks needed 
not words to expreſs to them their mean- 
ing: they inſtantly. read this gracious 
command, Give to my diſciples, and all 
my faithful followers, internal and celef- 
tial conſolations, when. I on the uplifted 
croſs ſhall bleed and die, and lie among 
thoſe that. ſleep i in death! ; 15 
PILATE had hoped to impreſs the 
minds of the Jews with ſentiments 
of compaſſion: but they ſill ſhew'd their 
inſenſibility to all the tender feelings of 
humanity: for the clamours of the cruel 
prieſts were a conſtant prelude to the loud 
cry of, Crucify him! crucify him! At 
| length being hll'd with indignation, Pi- 
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LATE haſtily anſwer'd, Take him away 
then, and crucify him: for I find no 
fault in him, and then angrily turning . 
from them retir'd. 

CaraPHAs, now haſting after the Ro- 
man, ſaid, O PiLaTE! we have a law, 
and by that law he ought to die, becauſe 
he has made himſelf the Son oF GOD. At 
hearing the worde, the Sox oF Gop, Pi- 
LATE trembled, and taking JEsUs back 
to the judgment hall, with anxious ſolici- 
tude, cry'd, Tell me whence art thou? 
Tzsus made no anſwer, at which the go- 
vernor being offended, faid, Speakeſt thou 
not to me? Knoweſt thou not that 1 
have power to crucify, and power to re- 
leafe thee? Then the Mess1an calmly 
anſwer' d, No power couldſt thou have 
againſt me, were it not given thee from 
above, therefore they that ee me to 
thee have the greater fin. 

PLATE then went back to the aſſembled. 
people, when reading, in his refentful 
geſtures, the motives to his return, they 
cry'd aloud, If thou, O PiLaTts ! re- 
leaſeſt this man, thou art not CxsAR's 


friend 
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Whoſoever maketh himſelf a 
king, rebels againſt CxsaR. The go- 
vernor provok'd, and ſtruck with double 
fear, wanted the reſolution to ſupport his 
dignity; and only anſwer'd with mockery 
and a contemptuous ſneer, What, ſhall I 
erucify your king? On which the chief 
prieſts haſtily reply'd, We have no king 
but C SAR. 

Now the multitude ſurrounded the di- 
vine JEsUs, and in ſavage triumph led 
him to death, while the puſilanimous 
Roman withdrew into his palace. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Exoa Jefbonds from the throne of Gop, and 
' proclaims that now the REeverMEeR is 
led to death, on which the angels of the 
earth form a cirele round Mount Calyary, 
alſo nam'd Golgotha. Then, having con- 
ſecrated that hill, he worſhips the Mz s- 
s1A n. GABRIEL conducts the ſouls of 
_ the fathers from the ſan to the Mount of 
Olives, and Abau addreſſes the earth, 
SATAN and ADRAMELECH, hovering 
in triumph, are put to flight by ELO a. 
Jesus is nail'd to the croſs. The thoughts 
of ADAM. The converſion of one of 
the malefators. URIEL places a planet 
before the ſan, and then conducts to the 
earth the fouls of all the future genera- 
tions of mankind, Evz, ſeeing them 
coming, addreſſes them. Ex oA aſcends 
| 7 | to Heaven, Eve is affected at ſeeing 
|| Mary. Two angels of death fly round 
| the croſs, EVE addrefles the SAviouR, 
and the fouls of the children yet unhorn. 
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YOME than hw. on Sion's acre 
| mount, haſt oft beheld the moſt holy 
of the high celeſtial choir: thow who from 
him haſt | learn'd what the eternal Spikir 
taught, now ſing the dying SAVIOUR, the 
greateſt of the dead. Come, O muſe of 
Sion | divine inſtructreſs] come - trem- 
bling thyſelf, lead thy trembling votary— 
lead me to the awful crucifixion, Fill'd 
with holy terror, I would ſee the expiring 
REDEEMER; behold his hx'd:eyes, his pal- 
lid cheek, his open wounds, his precidus 
blood !=—— Ah! he faints, he bleeds, he 
reclines his drooping head! he bleeds, he 
faints, his eyes are clos'd in darknefs ? 
ipeechleſs is he who 'form'd the tongue, 
and dead is the Lozp or Lars ! 
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From the preſence of the Armicnury 
FaTHER, ELoa darted down with flight 
more ſwift than rays of light, beaming from 


the bright orb of day: even the immortals 
could ſcarce diſcern his rapid eourſe. In 
his left hand he held a celeſtial crown, and 


in his right, a golden trumpet, from 


which he breath'd heavenly notes, while 
all the ſpheres join'd their harmony. Then 

| the exalted feraph ſang in ſtrains melfilu- 
dus and ſublime, © © 


"Rejoice, ye ſons of Reben, ee 
and all ye celeſtial ſpirits, whether ſeated 


on the flaming ſuns, or encompaſſing the 
throne of the great OMN TOTEN, join 
vbvith ſoft commiſeration and exalted joy, 


to celebrate the great Sabbath of redeem- 
ing love. Join all ye ſpirits in wonder and 
in praiſe. Rejoice, the hour is come—the 
awful hour, in which the Lord or LiIrE 
will die for man. The gracious victim is 
already on his way. Join all ye heavenly 
hoſts, in rapturous ſtrains, to celebrate his 
love to man, | 

His voice ſpread Aten the Heavens, 


: The bleſſed ſpirits had already anticipated 
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the awful, the joyful ſound. Eroa in- 
ſtantly hover'd over Mount Calvary, while 
the angels of the earth haſten'd round him, 
He call'd, and about him they form'd a ra- 
diant circle, cloſe arrang'd, extending far 
and wide.. Then, leaving the centre of 
this reſplendent ring, he deſcended on the 
top of the mount. Thrice, with humble 
reyerence, he bow'd his face to the duſt, 
then ſtanding erect, lift up his hands, 
and caſt his eyes down on the Mess1an, 
who, amidft inſulting crowds, was ſlowly 
moving towards Calvary, groaning under 
the weight of the ponderous croſs. Then 
ELoa: ſtretching out his arms over the 
mount, .cry'd, Hear, ye Heavens, and 
rejoice | Thou Hell give ear and tremble ! 
In the name of the all-gracious FaTHER, 
whoſe ſovereign goodneſs laid the plan of 
merey; in that of the great, the ſuffering 
REDEEMER, who, full of benignity and 
ſoft compaſſion, is coming here to bleed 
and die, and in that of the HoLy SPIRIT, 
the Sanctifier, the Comforter of repentant 
ſinners, by whom they ſhall be led into al! 
truth, thee, O mount, I conſecrate for the 
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death of the Son. Holy, holy, nr th is he 
who was, and is, and is to come! 
Thus did ETOA conſecrate the mount, 
while over-powering amazement dim'd | 
the effulgence of the great immortal, who 
now ſeeing the Son or May near the 
mount, bending with tottering ſtep, un- 
der the galling croſs; a heavy burden for 
ſhoulders torn by cruel ftripes ! he pro- 
ſtrated himſelf on the parch'd graſs, and 
with gene Hands, thus re out his 


foul. pe 
O ha who draweſt near to thy Altar, 


to die the moſt ignominious, and there- 
fore the moſt aſtoniſhing, the moſt glori- 
ous of all deaths ! Thou FRIEND of Man, 
CREATOR, yet CHILD of Bethlehem, born 
of a race doom'd to the grave — Thou 
weepelt, while to thee we ſing triumphant 
- bymns, Thou humbleſt thyſelf fo low as. 
to ſuffer on Golgotha. The heavenly 
hoſt are loſt in wonder, while rapt in the 
contemplation of thy love to man. O thou 
Son of Gopl the incarnate MESSIAH, once 
immortal! the ACCOMPLISHER of-all that 
is amazing, higheſt, beſt —of all that is. 
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moſt glorious, moſt admirable, moſt di- 
vine! the RESTORER ef innocence! the 
LAMB of Gop, which taketh away the 
ſins af the world! the REVIVER of the 
dead! the DEsTROYER of death everlaſting! 
the JUDGE of the earth! Hear my lowly 
ſupplications, attend to the voice that ad- 


drefles thee from the duſt on which thou 


art to bleed, O thou SAVIOUR of man, 
when thine eyes fail, when the paleneſs of 
death overſpreads thy face, when the Hea- 
vens ſhalt trembling paſs. away, and the 
ſun withdraw his light, then from the 

oyerſhadowing night, in which thy life de- 
parts, ſtrengthen me, O thou great Ac - 
COMPLISHER of the redemption of man 
ſtrengthen me, that I, helpleſs, trembling, 
and forlorn, may not fink among the ſe- 
pulchres of the earth—and' when in the 


hovering twilight, the convuls'd creation 


ſhall appear to ſwim before my diſorder'd 
fight, may I ſee thee expire! O death of the 


SON, how near doſt thou approach ! From 


the firſt who became mortal, till the la{t 
of the race of ADAM," the happy influences 
of thy death, O thou Messtau ! ſhall ex- 
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162 THE MESSIAH. Book VIII. 
tend, and all-ariſeat the ſound of the laſt 
trump. Hail, yeredeem'd, who ſhall come 
rejoicing, having waſh'd your robes, and 
made them white in the A of the 
Laws! | 

ELo now arofe,. _ And Calvary - 
- marſhall'd the angels of the earth in wide 
extended circles. They aſſembled on low 
andfloating clouds, that cover'd the broad 
ſummit of the mountain, or hover'd in deep 
. contemplation above the cedars, moving 
with their waving tops. He himſelf ſtood 
on a pinnacle of the temple. A mighty 
hoſtiencompaſs'd the mount: | theſe. were 
the diſpenſers of the providence of the Ou- 
NIPOTENT. Here were the angels of death 
and of judgment, the guardians of man- 
kind, and of the future Chriſtians, who, 
being the protectors of the martyrs, have 
the chief place at his throne, for whom 
the palm bearing martyrs die. n 
Mean while GABRIEL, whom the di- 
vine SUFFERER had ſent to the ſun, alight- 
ed at URIEL's reſidence, and ſtanding be- 
fore the ſouls of the parents of an, 
| thus n tem | 
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Draw near ye parents of the human race, 
and behold: your SAvIOUuR. Here, with 
his trembling right hand he directed their 
fight, and then added: The REDEEMER 
is dragging his croſs ; near the foot of the 
hill of death! On its ſummit, ye ſhall be- 
hold him bleeding on that torturing eroſs 
for you, and for your children O ye re- 
deem'd ! he goes he haſtens to prepare 
eternal life for generations yet unborn | 

Thus ſpake the ſeraph, and then flew 

towards the earth. Silent with mingled 
grief and joy the human ſpirits follow: 
they haſte: their celerity can only be ſur- 
paſs'd by the ideas of the devout ſoul 
ranging with holy rapture from ſtar to ſtar. 
GaBRIEL leads the radiant band, and now 
they reach the Mount of Olives, 'on which 
Apan alighting firſt, ern pa pong and 
kiſſes the earth; 

O earth! maternal und! 410 bs do I 
again behold - thee! How many ages are 
paſs'd away, ſince at my death, or rather 
my revival to a nobler, a better life, thou 
receiv*d{t my frail cumbrous body into 
thy peaceful boſom ! Never ſince that aw= 
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ſul—happy moment have I trod on thy ſur- 
face, Thy boſom is now fill'd with the 
remains of my offspring. I ſalute thee, O 
earth! I ſalute you, ye remains of the 
dead, my children, Ye ſhall awake ! Yes, 
my dear children, ye ſhall awake! The 
hours approach that ſhall deliver the earth 
from the curſe brought upon it by my ſin, 
and at length your duſt, my children, 
riſing, ſhall bleſs the gracious Saviour, 
who now. dies for you and me. _ Behold 
| the incarnate MEssiAn, the earth-born 
CREATOR comes !—Behold he comes to 
die—to die for you! 

Thus ſpake the firſt men ; - 6 
lenuy looking towards Calvary, a heaven- 
ly melaneholy, a ſacred awe, thrill'd thro' 
his whole etherial frame. _ 

On the temple ſtood ELoa, whence 
| he deſcry'd the crowd of happy human 
fouls . that- deſcended with GABRIEL. 
Then turning his face, he perceiv'd on 
high over the croſs, SATAN and ADRA- 


MELECH wheeling about with looks of = 


wild exultation : SATAN tranſported with 
the work he ſhould ſoon accompliſh, and 
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both pleas'd with the thoughts of future 
deeds, productive of miſery, He ſees 
them. above the clouds of the moving 
carth, with immenſe circuits, meaſuring 
the vaſt empyreal vault. ELoa, now veſt- 
ed in his full glory inftantly aro from the 
_ temple towards the immortal offenders, ar- 
ray'd in all the luſtre of this moſt ſolemn 
day, and ſurrounded by the terrors of the 
Mosr Hicn, Before him light breezes be- 
came bellowing ſtorms, and his progreſs 
was as the march of an army, under whoſe 


feet the rocks tremble. The-mighty ſound, 


and no leſs awful effulgence of the celeſtial 


ſpirit, proclaim'd his approach. The apoſta- | 


tes ſaw and heard himcoming ; they ſtrove 
in vain, to conceal their confufion : they 
ſtopp'd and became flill of more ſable hue, 
So in the abyſs of the loweſt Hell ſtand 
two rocks, cover'd with the darkeſt noc- 
turnal gloom. With one ſtroke of his ex- 
tended wings, the ſeraph then reach'd the 
ſpiritsaccurs'd and thus, with commanding 
voice, ſpake: Le whoſe names are men- 
tion'd in the abyſs, be gone. Ye ſee the 
luminous circle of the pure, the exalted 
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166 THE MESSIAH. Book VIII, 
immortals; fly, and free the ſacred place 
from your profane preſence. The extent 
of the moſt diſtant radiance of the bleſs d 
ſhall indicate your limits: within the 
compaſs of their beams, preſume not either 


to ſoar above the clouds or to creep along 
the duſt of the earth. a 


Thus the ſeraph deliver'd his com- 
mands. As when two ſtorms deſcend in 
black clouds on two of the mountains of 
the Alps, the rapid thunder burſts in their 
boſoms, and rolls through the winding 


valleys; ſo the proud infernal ſpirits pre- 


pare to anſwer ELOA. All the terrors of 
rage, all the rancour of revenge, gather in 


the wrinkles of their brows, and flaſh from 


their flaming eyes: but ELoa beholding 
them with majeſtic look, and ſtedfaſt gaze, 
check'd the thunder ere it burſt, crying, 
with a commanding voice, Be ye filent— 
fly—Did I come with that triumphant 
ſtrength, with which I am indu'd by the 
OMNIPOTENT, my thunder, hurl'd from 
this uplifted arm, ſhould drive ye beyond 
the bounds of the wide creation, But I 
come in the name of the Son of ADbAu, 
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who there bears his croſs! and in the 


name of that Conqueror of Hell. and 
Death, command you to fly. They fled: 
but firſt chang'd blacker than the gloom 
of midnight, and were purſu'd bp terrors- 
which drove them aſide among the ruins 
of Gomorrah in the Dead Sea. With joy 
the angels and the ſouls of the bleſs'd ſaw 
their diſgraceful flight, while ELoa, ar- 
ray'd in all his glory, return'd to a a 
of the temple. 

The holy Jesvs was come to the hill 


of death, when, : faint with ſuffering and 


fatigue, he ſunk under the burthen of the 
cumberous croſs. The blood- thirſty mul- 
titude then forc'd a fearful traveller, who 
had juſt deſcended the declivity, to bear 
the croſs, Among thoſe who follow'd, 
ſome ſoft and gentle minds, free from 
rage, beheld him with compaſſion, and la- 
_ mented his fate: yet their hearts being at- 
tach'd to vanity, ſcarcely did they know 
whom they pity'd. This ſorrow, fleeting 


and tranſitory as a morning dream, aroſe 


from no devout ſenſation of ſoul. 
JEsus heard their lamentations, and 
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168 THE MESSIAH, Book VIII, 
turning towards them, ſaid, Why do ye 
weep, O -ye daughters of Jeruſalem ? 
Weep. not for me: but weep for your- 
ſelves, and for your children: for the day 
of diſtreſs and anguiſh approaches; the 
dreadful day, v. when they ſhall ſay, Bleſſed 
are the barren! the womb that never 
bare, and the breaſt that never gave ſuck | 
Then will they ſay to the mountains, fall 
on us, and to the hills cover us, For it 
this be done to me, what ſhall be done to. 
the ſinner ? | 
Having at length rench'd the ſummit of 
the hill, Jrsus lifts up bis eyes to the So- 
VEREIN JUDGE, Meanwhile the exe- 
cCutioners take the croſs, and ſet it up 
among the bones of the dead. Now the 
ſolemn day ſhines with fainter light; yet 
fill the ſmalleſt of the animal creation 
ſport in the extended fields of vital air. 
Soon the earth gently trembles through 
its depths profound; whirling ftorms 
ſweep along its ſurface, and howl through 
its hollow caverns : the croſs ſhakes, and 
near it ftands the PRINcE or PEACE, 
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- ADAM on perceiving him, could no lon- 
ger contain his tranſports : with glowing 
_ cheek, and hair flying back, he rapidly ad-: 


vanc'd to the ſlope of the mountain: then 
ſunk to the earth, while the celeſtial radi- 
ance, which beam'd from his immortal eyes, 


was dim'd. He lay diſſolv'd in tears of 


joy, and love, and gratitude, which were 
mingled with a flood of ſorrow and amaze- 
ment. While all theſe paſſions, in pleaſing 
confuſion, ruſh'd upon his ſoul, his thoughts 
burſt into ſpeech, and the angelie circle 
heard his ſuppliant voice, when nn up 
his eyes, he thus ſpake: 

O thou So I thou wren 1 Won the 
great Mess AH, and my Lozp!. the im- 
mortals weep, when abſorb'd in thy love, 
they, with ſilent admiration, mention thy 
thouſand thouſand glories, thus eclips'd— 

thus brighten'd by thy ſufferings! Ah I but - 
thee Sox; then ſtruck with wonder, pauſe 
and weep with them! -Je5Us my Son !— 
rapture i is in the though! Whither— Oh 
 whither ſhall T Tetire t6 bear the pleaſing 
"DM grief of this ekpretble fal n 
Vor. „„ en BE7t 213 bjot 
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0 ye angels who were before me, 210 


before him, look down — with wonder and 


amazement look down on J Esus my Son ! 
Thee, O earth, I bleſs, and ther, O duſt, 


from which L was form'd - O joy - thou 


plenitude of joys eternal, that fill all the 
deſires of the immortals! Oh the great, the 


profound, the heavenly plan! It was thine, 


O JahOVAHI—thine was the glorious, 


the gracious plan of redemption] thy 1ov- 


ing-kindneſs and compaſſion. exceed the 
ideas of the rapt feraph!—and thou, O Je- 
- $US didſt leavethe ſplendor that ſurrounds 


thy throne and all the pure, the refin'd, the | 
ineffable dehghts of Heaven, to deſcend! to 


earth to become my Son to redeem my 
offspring from the power of ſin to perfect 
redemption for man, by obtaining. a glori- 
ous victory over temptations, ſufferings, 
and death! Thus doſt thou bruiſe the ſer- 
pent's head. Rejoice, O my immortal ſoul! 
in the wonders of his love eternal praiſes 
are due to him, who by his ſufferings and 
death for us procures eternal felicityl Stand 
ſtill, ye immortal ſouls, and wondering, 

| behold this abyſs - this wide abyſs of joy ! 
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What, ye Heavens, are the moments 
of a mortal life to the joys of immor- 


tality ? Vet each of theſe is divine 
each moment when well employ'd, bears 
on its rapid wings eternal re poſe! This 


ſhall I— this ſhall you, my children, 
enjoy! Lend me your voice, ye celeſtial 


ſpirits, that through the whole creation 1 
may aloud proclaim, that the great Re- 
DEEMER is now entering the ſhadow of 
death. Ariſe mankind from the ſqualid 
earth - ariſe, lift up your heads; come and 
waſh your ſouls in tears of pity, love, and 
joy! The Mz651aH your CREATOR 
BroTHER'!. FRIEND ! is on the verge of 
the opening grave. Ye, my children, ate 


his beloved; for you he dies! Come, al! 


ye my children, to your dying REDEEM- 
ER ye who dwell in palaces roof'd with 


gold, lay down your crowns and come — 


Ve cottagers leave your lowly hurdled 
huts, and come. Alas] they hear not my 
voice they hear not the voice of love 
O thou who offereſt thyſelf a willing ſa- 
crifice ! let me with' overflowing gratitude, 
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forever admire thy condeſcending love. 

Complete — oh complete, thou gracious 
SurrxRER, the mighty work. And now 
But ah] what inexpreſſible melancholy 
ruſhes upon my heart What ſympathe- 
tic ſorrow penetrates the deep receſſes of 
my ſoul! Now, O Jxsvs ! thou entereſt 
the diſmal path of death l, Strengthen, O 
ETERNAL FATHER I me, the firſt of ſin- 
ners, who have already ſeen corruption, 
that with melting ſoul, I may behold my 


Sog, my — When for ens 9 


ſinners 4 
"ADAM was . ia the: mean time 


the mighty, the humble SUFFeRER ap- 
proach'd nearer to the croſs, and lifting 
up his hand, held it before his face, then 
bowing low; ſaid what no angel heard, 
nor nocreature underſtood: but JEHovan | 
from his lofty throne, now en viron'd with 


1 ſable clouds, anſwer d. The words of the 


- Mosr Hicn reach'd the diſtant limits of 
the wide expanſe of Heaven, and the throne 

of judgment trembled. The execution- 
ers came up to the Rp EEUER: then all 

the worlds, with wide extended roar, 


| Book VIII. THE MESSIAH. 173 


ſto op'd at the points of theirorbits, whence 
they were to proclaim the redemption. 
They ſtood ſtill : the thunder of the poles 
dy'd away, and ſunk into ſilence : ſilent 


was the whole motionleſs creation, ſhew- 
10g to all under Heaven the hour of ſacri- 
fice. Thou alſo, O world of ſinners and 


of graves, ſtood ſtill! Now the angels, ar- 
ray'd in all their unfading glories, look'd 
down. JEHOVAH himſelf look'd down, 
and ſupported the ſinking earth: he look'd 
down :0n-JE8vs, | whom, with barbarous 
hands, they nail'd to the eroſs. 
As when almighty death has e 
the creation, and a world ſleeps in ſilent 


corruption, no living being ſtanding on the 


duſt of the dead; ſo, in ſolemn ſilence the 
angels, and thine Omnipotent FArhER, 


O erueifyd IJxsus !] lolid on thee, But 
when thy blood firſt ſtarted forth from 


thy hands and feet, then the amazement 
of the ſeraphim grew too ſtrong for ſi- 


lence, they burſt into mingled ſounds of 


exultation and mourning. Now were the 
Heavens fil d. with new adorations. Once 
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more, and again once more, Etoa caſt his 
wondering eyes on .the bleeding IEsus: 
and then with a dignity. with which he 
had never appear' d to any of the immortals, 
in an extaſy of admiration, he flew into the 
Heaven of Heavens, and with a voice that 
reſembled the ſound. made by the ſtars in 
their circular courſes, cry d, The blood of 
the $ayviouk flows! Thenying into the 
immenſe abyſs, he repeated, The blood of 
the $aviour flows |. He next, with more 
calm aſtoniſhment, bonds his courſe to the 
earth, Ag he return'd thro" the region of 
_ creation, he ſaw the .archangels on the 
ſuns; worthipping they ſtood, while from 
| their golden alfars a flame aroſe, like the 
crimſon bluſh of the morning, and aſcend- 
ed to the Juper's throne. Beneath, 
through the wide creation, . ſacrifices 
blaz'd, as types of the bleeding ſacrifice on 
the craſs. Thus the ſeventy elders of 
God's choſen people ſaw on Sinai the ap- 
pearance oſ the glory of the Mos r HiGH : 
ar thus aroſe the ſacred cloud, and pillar 
a fire from the tabernacle, to * the 
people on their way. 


Still the god-like Saviour bleeds; and 
looking down with divine benignity and 
grace on the people of Judea, who were 
crowded together in one great throng 


from Jeruſalem to the croſs, he meckly 


cry'd, FER forgive them ; for 21 4 
know not what they do! 

Silent amazementaccompany'd the voice 
of love through a part of the crowded mul- 
titude, who lift up their faces to the bleed- 
ing REDEN An, and "beheld him over- 


ſpread with a deadly paleneſs. This was all 


that mortal eyes cold ſer. The ſouls of 


the pious dead faw diviner, more myſteti- 
ous things. They obſerv'd his ſtruggling 
life, which Death could not deſtroy, had 
not he borne a commiſſion from the $U- 
PREME SOVEREEGN oF AH. They per- 
cei vd What don vulſive terrors Theek His 
mortal frame, while forſaken by bis- Al- 
mighty. Farnn, he hung on dhe lofty 
croſs | How great the ſalvatiem procur'd by 
_ thoſe purple ſtreams! What love and com- 
paſſion were ſhe wn by his bearing his crael 
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Heaven, ſeeking eaſe from pain ] but no 
eaſe he found, every moment repeated the 
moſt dreadful death. With him, as a far- 
ther debaſement, were crucify'd two male- 
factors, one on his right hand, the other on 
his left. Of theſe, one an obdurate ſinner, 
grown grey in guilt, turning his ſullen 
diſtorted face to the MxbiA rox, cry'd, if 
thou be CHRIST fave thyſelf nee and 
come down from the/accurſed tree. 

The other criminal was in all the vi- 
gour of blooming youth': he was not aban- 
don d,; though he had been ſeduc d by fin ; 
aud now rifing fuperior to his tortures, he 
doldly reprov'd his feNow. ſufferer, crying, 
Ab, doſt thou not fear God? when death 
TTuhen edhdemnation are ſo near? What 
We ſuffef, alas] we ſuffer juſtly far our 
erimes; but this man, added he; looking 
on 'Jesvs, has Cbmmitted no (crime. 
Then writhing his bödy towards the RE- 
DEEMER, e Hoks tothow his venerati- 
on, by lowly; bowifig his head. The ef- 
Fort tore his Jengthening wounds, and the 
blood guſh'd forth in larger ſtreams; but 
diſregarding the pain, and the ſtreaming 
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blood, bending ſtill lower, he cry'd, Loxn, 
remember me, when thou enterelh into wy 
kingdom. 

The Mpraxrox, with a divine ſwite, 
e benignity and grace, look'd on 
the agonizing ſinner, ' and, [1 with ; 2 ge ntle 
voice, reply d. This day ſhalt thou be with 
me in Paradiſe. With devout trembling 
the malefactor heard, the reviving words, 
which thrill'd through his ſoul. With 
bliſsful extaſy his eyes, which ſwam in 
tears of- joy, remain'd fix d on the divine 

SUFFERER, the FRIEND of man, and till 
his faultering ſpeech began to fail, he at- 
tempted in broken ſentences, to expreſs. his 
new and exalted ſenſations, the deligheful 
foretaſte of eternal ER: What was If 
of tranſport, that Ka from his face 
the traces of pain. Such miſery before, and 
now ſuch joy! Oh this extatic tremor ! 
—thefe ſ weet—thele rapturous ſenſations ! p 
What dawning {licity breaks in upon 
my foul! Who is he that hangs next 
me on the croſs? Is he a . e 
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Holy prophet !—He is much more—ah, 
much more ſurely he is the Sow of Gon, 
the MEessxan, ſent from Heaven! His 
kingdom then is far —far exalted above 
the earth! O ye men and angels, this is 
the promis'd MessrAun] yet how deeply 
does he humble himſelf! He ſtoops to ſuf- 
fer this: painful death! he ſtoops till 
lower--he ſtoops to fave. me ! How in- 

comprehenſible ! Oh be thou ever belov'd 


by me, whit, loſt in wonder, I cannot 
comprehend this grace! Greater art thou 


than the higheſt, angel; for, ſurely an an- 
gel cquld:not thus have transform'd my 
| foul--could, not, with ſuch ſublime rap- 
ture, have rais'd it to Gon] Yes, thou art 
the divine Mita and nin ia 1 
ſhall be for ever}, 

Thus he ſpake, and 3 "A abſorb'd 
in filent rapturous aſtoniſhment. When- 
ever he caſt up his eyes towards Heaven, 
or on the extended earth, all ſeem'd to 
ſmile. The peace of Gon had reſted up- 
on him. At a glance from the RæDEENLER 
one of the ſeraphim now haſtily left the cir- 
cle which encompaſe'd Calvary, and ſtood 


% 
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under the croſs. The import of the di- 
vine look was, Thou ſeraph bring the re- 
deem'd to me, after his death. He i in- 
ſtantly return'd to the angelic circle. This 
was the invincible AspDIEE, who by the 
appointment of the Mos r HioH was now 
an angel of death, and kept the gate of 
bell. Inſtantly troops of other angels ſur- 
rounded him, and afk”d his commiſſion, - 
| ABDIEL | with tranſport anſwer'd, I re- 
ceivd orders after the death of that cri- 
minal, to conduct him to the MssrAk, 
who hath given him ſalvation.” Fhe de- 
lightful 1 fills me with weste ſt joy. A 
| finnerisdeliver'd, and deliver'd in the hour 
when the gracious SAYIGUR is bleeding 
is dying for man! To conduct this puri- 
fy'd ſoul, thus prepar'd for Heaven, to its 
ReDEEMER'is a delightful taſk! Congratu- 
late me, O ye angels] on the bliſsful office. 
In the mean while Un TEL, the angel of 


the ſun, had long ſtood on a mount of 


that ſhi1 ning globe, ready for his progreffive 
light; and now the time was come for ex- 
ecuting the commands he had receiv'd. Ra- 
diant he aroſe, and proceeded thro' the hea- 
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"our. with ſteady wing. to 2 remote planet, 
which the OmniPoTENT had order'd Kim 
to place before the ſun, that the life of the 
divine REDIEMER might expire under a 
more awful covert than that of the night. 
Already the ſeraph Rood over the pole of 
the ſtar of that ſtar where dwell the ſouls 
who, before their birth, are remov'd into 
this momentary 1 mortal life of probation. | 
There Var Took'd down 0 on the ſouls of 
future generations, and calling the ftar by 
its immortal name, thus ſpake! 33 
Adamida, he Who has afſign'd. thee thy 
Nation, commands thee to leaye thine or- 
bit, and to place thyſelf oppoſite to that 
tun, to prevent any af its.rays reaching the 
SAD» „ Eo IE 61117 ; | 
The heavenly.orbs he ard 1 the command- 
| ing Voice, reverbate from the mountains 
: of Adamida. The tar tremulous turn'd 
its thundering poles, and the Whole crea- 
tion reſounded; when, \ with terrific haſte, 
_ Adamida, in. obediance to the divine com- 
mand, flew amidſt overwhelming ſtorms, 
ruſhing clouds, falling mountains, and 
ſwelling ſeas, UnlEl ſtood on Te pole 
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of the ſtar, but ſo loſt in deep contempla- 
tion on Golgotha, that he ke ard not the 
wild tumülfubus rear, 14 o, 0 fun! 
it had reach'd thy region, At the ſight of 
che new ſolar orb, the bender Numan folils 
were fill'd with aftoniffinient; and” Fals'd 
| themſelves above the Platzes aſcending 
clouds, 'Adamida then Dlacken'd her Louie 
and advanc'd before the ſun, cover d its fade, 
and intercepted all its 'rays.”” Long bs * 4 
The earth was ſilent at the defcending 
Hingbe and às the gloom increas'd; — 
er was the filente.” Perrifying ſhades and 
palpable darkneſs « came on. The birds 
ceas'd their notes; and foüght the thickeſt 
eroves':* the" t very infeas HirrY'> to their 
retreats, and tlie wild beaſts 6f theideſarts / 
ged to their Tonely dens. A death like 
fillneſs reign'd thro” the Air. The human 
race, Rating aphaft, } Took up to Heaven. 
The darknefs became ſtill more dark. 


What à night in tue wiäſt ef day! The | 


Wedel planet had; to all human eyes, 
extinguiſl'd the ſun! Ho terrifying the 
awful night which thus * in ſable 
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clouds the extended fields, and was ren- 


der'd doubly terrible by this ſolewn ſilence 
But Ixsus, amidſt the terrifying gloom, 


bung unterrify'd on the lofty croſs, while 


the blood and ſweat of death triekled from 
his dying members. At the ſight ſilent 
nature was ſtruck with conſternation, like 
that felt by a virtuous friend on his hear- 


ing that he whom he lov'd is ſnatch's 
away by a premature death. Or as the 


generous Tiuzen remains immoveable, and 
contemplates with eyes that ſhed no tears, 
the melancholy and>venerable remains of 
the brave patriot Who has dy'd for his 
country: but ſoon awak' d, by grief, his 
emotions ſhake his whole frame, and raiſe 


a a tempeſt in his fympathizing ſoul, In 
ſuch diſmay the earth then lay, and thus 
Moeck. The foundations of Golgotha 

 quak'd :, the, darken'd croſs trembled, and 
widen'd the wounds of the divine Sur- 
. FERER, While his life iſſu'd forth in larger 

ſtreams. Now ſtood the, multitude, fix'd by 
- deep-rooted horror, wildly gazing towards 
the croſs. Dreadfully flow d the ſacred. 
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blood, by them unjuſtly ſhed. On them 
it came, and on their children. Fain 
would they have turn'd afide their faces ; 
but irreſiſtibly impell'd by terror, their 
eyes were continually directed towards the 
bloody croſs. 

UnIEL, Lenin ſtill another Wa 
to execute, deſoended from the pole of 
fix d Adamida, to the unborn fouls en its 
gence approach; already were they in bo- 
dies of the human form, tho' of an ethe- 
rial texture, ting d with the gay ſplendor 
of a ruddy evening cloud. Follow me, 
ſaid ITHURIEL : I come from the great 
ExrERNAT, to take you to yonder earth, 
overſhadgw'd. by the world on which you 
live. Ye ſhall fee the Saviour of man 
your SAY1OUR : but yet ye know him not, 
A remote beam of immortal felicity will 
dart upon you. Follow. me, ye bleſs'd, 
who, when born, will become candidates 
for jmmortal liſe, and all the j joys of Hea- 
ven. Come and behold the awful ſcene. 
To him who now dies on the croſs, every 
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knee ſhall at length bow, ati every tongue 

confeſs that he is Lord and RED EEMER. | 
The conducting ſpirit extended his 

wings, and flew encompaſs'd by the ſouls. 


Thus the pious ſage, fond of meditati- 


on, and high celeſtial converſe, haſtes by 
moon- light into a lonely foreſt, there in 
devout raptures to contemplate on thee, 
O chou IxTIxI TE and SurRRMEI fo 
amidſt the fouls, the tranſported ſeraph, 
rapt in thought; ſpeeds his doe gong _ 


5 near to che eafth," e eee 5 


The progenitors of ids 'faw 2 ; 
numberleſs band coming in the duſky 
clouds: myriads of aryriads of immortals; 
a majeſtic train of thinking beings, that 
have exiſted ever fince the ereation 


Now the mother of: miefig. aſtoniſti d, 


turn'd from the croſs her attentive 

eye. The children: come they come ! all 
the unborn-Atlle "Chriſtians" come! Thus 
ſpake the general mibther to the father of 
men. But ſoon ſbe again fix d her eyes 
on the bloody croſs; adding, Theſe are my 
immertals!— But an, by what name do 
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they call thee, O thou who, bleedeſt, ha 
dyeſt for them I With what. hoſannas ſhall 


they hymn thee, thus disfigur'd with 


wounds? Oh chat you, ye children of ſal- 


5 vation I- ye Chriſtians l. were now born; 
that thouſands: and thouſands. of weeping 


mothers led you to the crols! Oh that you 


already knew, the maſt holy of, thoſe, born 


of, women: him Who when;he firſt, enter'd 
this mortal ſtate, wept at Bethlehem 


But O-Apan;! they, will know him, they 


will know the dear SAVIQPRy;the Son of 
the KE NAI. But as the flower whoſe 


falk is hroken: by the; boiſterous. wind, 
hangs its ſtill beauteous head and dies, fo 
ſame of you, my belov'd children, will 
fall: by the murderous ſword of perſecuti- 
on; and hanging your heads, will ſmile 


imdeath. Yu, happy martyrs, your mo - 
ther congratulates. Ve are the choſen, 


the &altedwitneſſes oof the greateſt and 
moſt important of all deaths. O ye glo- 
rious ſufferers for the cauſe of truth, of vir- 
tue, of your RęæDEREMER ! Your: pale and 
hollow cheeks, will aſſumè the ſoft bluſſi 
of ecleſtial beauty: Your; wounds will 
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ſhine with refulgent ſplendor: your dying 
groans be chang'd to ſweeteſt ſtrains of 
heavenly ev md Nr ſonge of 
Joy and triumph. 

The great Eu devil now | King up 
his eyes, fIF4 with'celeftial love, beheld 
the unborn ” ſouls: his Jock diet Forth a 
facred tear on every cheek, and each foul 
trembling with holy aire, felt new fen. 
fations. 

No che eder of. life bat 
Aufh'd en che face of che dying Jeb 
dut 48 inffantancoafly vani{R'd, never to 
return: hie faded" cherks berune fut, 
and his Head hung on hib brüaſt: with 
difficulty he raisd it up towards Heaven; 
but entblc os ſuſtain its weight, ſoon it 
dropp'd. The pendant fry form'd an arch 
round Gulgothaz more ſilent and. Areadful 
than the ſepulchral vault, and ſable clouds 
of wide extent hung over the croſa. In an 
_ inftant the filence taasd, and à noiſe 
uſher d in by na murmuring ſound, ſud- 
denly burſt from the earth, with a roar ſo 
tirmendous, that the ſepulchres of. the 
dead, and che pinagles of the temple ſhook, 
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This was the fore-runner of 2 tempeſt, 
which, ruſhing on the lofty cedars, tore 
them up by the roots, and made. the tow- 
ers of Jeruſalem quake, Then loud 


thunder roll'd thre' the ſky, and the deaf- 


ning. clap burſting over the Dead Sea, its 
affrighted waters foam'd, #nd the x heavens 
505 the earth trembled. 


Silence, with ſteady foot, again "flood 


on the earth, again the gloom began to 


diſperſe, and the unborn, the human race, 
and the dead, ſpeechleſs gaa don the RE. 


DEEMER, Mean while pur general ma- 


ther, with ſoothing Melancholy, now her | 


_ ſweet campanion, view d the diyine SA- 
vious, under his lingering death. On 
beholding him, ber eyes were dimm' d by 


obſcuring affliction, and ſoft ſympathetic 
Joxraw, The Mgys5s148. pow downward 
5.01 a fair mortal, whom, with 


dent his la 
fix'd. regni he view d, while, ſhe with 
drooping head, and à countenance pale 
and mournful, trembling, ſtood at the foot 
of the croſs,.inyoly'd in ſilent ſorrow ; her 
eyes fix d by grief on the ground, ſned no 
tears; for the kind relief of thoſe heart» 
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eaſing drops was withheld. This, ſaid the 
firſt of women, is ſurely the Saviour's 
mother— T hy grief, O my Daughter, tells 
me that thou art ſhe who bore thy Lo Rp 
and mine. — Thou art Maxy. What 
thou now feel'ſt, I felt for my dear mur- 
der'd ABEL, when he lay breathleſs, with 
is OWN blood diftain'd—How I pity thee 
—thy grief equals hat 1 then felt, O 
thou tender mother of my dear dying IE- 
sus! Thus to herſelf ſhe ſpake, while, 
with an affectionate look, her eyes hung 
on MaxY: nor yet had they left her be- 
loved daughter; Had not two angels of 
death, with awful, ſolemn flight, ap- 
proach'd from the eaſt. Silent, and' flow 
they came, Deſtruction fat on their faces, 
and their veſture was the gloom of night, 
Seur by ine Sork kum Lord, they ap- 
proach'd' the croſs, and ſo tremendous was 
their appesranceg' that the ſouls / of the 
progenitors of the humin race ſunk nearer 
to the earth, and images of death, with 
the terrors of ſepulchral cotruption,' ho- 
ver · d round the ANN 6 
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The angels of death ſtanding on the 
hill, face to face, view'd the dying Sa- 
VIOUR, then one riſing to the right, and 
the other to the left, with ſounding pi- 
nions, ſeven. times fle w round the croſs, 
Two wings cover'd their feet, two trem- 
bling wings their faces and with two they 
flew. Theſe, when expanded, ſent forth 
Senne and ſighs, and ſounds of death. 
Dreadful the, angels hover'd. The terrors 
of Gop ſat on their expanded wings, and 


' ſeven times they flew around. The dying 


Issus, raiſing his languid head, look d at 
the angels of death, then caſt up his eyes 
to Heaven, and cry'd, with a voice which 
| none but his almighty F ATHER heard, Ah 
ceaſe to encreaſe the, torture of theſe 
wounds! O my Gop forbear! Inſtantly 
the two angels bent their airy flight to- 
wards Heaven; but firſt caſt a dreadful 
2 look on Jeruſalem, and on her inhabitants 
who ſtood around. On their aſcent they 
left the etherial ſpeQators under deeper de- 
jection, and penſiveneſs more profound. 
With diſorder'd eountenances they ſtand 
looking on che e then at each other, 
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and then rows 8 but fee they 
again turn their faces. to him who bleeds 
on the croſs. Innumerable they ſtand, and 5 
tho” everyeye {peaks grief or conftetnation, - 
no immortal eyes expreſs Tuch tenderneſs 
as thoſe of the mother of men. She bows 
her head towards the earth, the grave of 
her deſcendants, and ſpreads. her rais'd 
arms to Heaven. Now ſhe lays her mourn- 
ful brow in the duſt: now folds her hands. 
She riſes, and earneſtly looks around, At 
length with faultering voice, ſhe gives ut· 
teranes to her thoughts, and from her lips, 
immortal harmony flows forth in ſighs. 
May I, O thou divine MEs$1AH ! pre- 
fame to call thee Sox ?—It was my crime 
that brou ght thee down from Heaven, and 
naild thee to the croſs. Had i it not been 
for me, who have expos'd my offspring to - 
fin and death, thou wouldſt not have been 
mySon-=thou wouldft not now han gb bleed- 
ing on thy gaping wounds: nor ever, ever, 
die! What an exchange has my guilt 
brought. on thee, O thou, moſt loying and 
| belov'd |. thou haſt exchang'd bliſs for mi- 
ſery! lite and ineffable joy, for torment 
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unutterable, and all the agonies of expi- 


ring nature} L—alas ! I was the cauſe] yet 


turn turn not away from me thy dying 
eyes. Thine all-gracious FATHER, the 
prime ſource of good neſs and of love, has 
condeſcended to forgive me · Thou tod haſt 
pity'd—haſt forgiven me, O my Reperm- 


En, and the REDEEMER of my offspring! A 


the high arch of Heaven reſounded, and the 
throne of the ETERNAL echo'd back thy 


praiſe, when thou, the belov'd of thy Fa- 


THER offer dſt to give thy life for repen- 
tant ſinners, that we might enjoy life ever- 
laſting.— And now thou dieſt - ſtand ab- 


ſolv'd by boundleſs grace But thou dieſt! 


Ehis overwhelms my ſoul—It throws 
back immortalicy i into the grave! O thou 
divine Savieun, allow me to weep. for 

thee, and forgive - forgive the ſoothing 
tears of an immortal! Ves, O thou dear 

REDEEMER, | thou haſt forgiven me. 

Forgive me, alſog O my pious offspring 4 

for when me, your.laſt groans, when me, 

your dying ſighs curſe, as your murderer ; 
then let your hearts bleſsme ; 81 for]; am alſo 
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che mother of the Sxv1ove; of the Prince 
or GRACE, of the Auron and the F- 
NisnEn of your faith; who dies that you 
may live! Curſe me not then, Ol. my chil- 
dren! for I, when mortal, often ſhed the 
kindly tear for you, and when my ſtrug- 
ling heart fail'd, for you I dying wept, 
3 and pour rd forth tears for thoſe who, after 
=_ - e, were th fink into corruption. When ye 
1 1555 0 my pious, my virtuous children, 
[ expire, ye ſhall ſleep i in Ixsbs, and be con- 
i vey d to the'realms of ineffable delight !— 
1 convey'd to him, whom ye no fee bleed- 
; | | ing. on the croſs! Then curſe not your n mo- 
| ther, O my chifdren for though I ren- 
8 | -. . you mortal, Jxsus Enkrse is alſo 
== my Son, and he wilt eloathe you with-im- 
| | mortality! But, O my dear Lox Dl my RxE- 
| DEEMER! my beſt BELOY'D! whoſe kind- 
i neſs and grace no words can expreſs, thou 
= dieſt! Oh chat this ſortowful hour were 
24 pats'd,” and that thou hadſt efcap'd from 
paln, to the feli ieſty that awaits ks, lat 
the right hand ef the M fer o Hin. 
—Now my dear Tesvs bends 11 looks on 
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me! Oye ſeraphims rejoice, he turns his 


face to me] Let the gates of Heaven echo 
back the ſound, that the great, the divine 
REDEEMER once more turns his face to 
the mother of mortals ! The joys of eter- 


nity already ſhine around me! I lift up 


my eyes to the MosT Hicn, the Omni- 
POTENT Gop, whom the Heaven of Hea- 
vens cannot contain! I ſtretch forth my 
hands to his belov'd Sox ! the BriGcnur- 
NEss of his FATHER'S glory, the ResTo0- 
RER of innocence | the ReEviver of the 
dead | the JUDGE of the earth ! the RE- 


DEEMER of man! and with amazement 


attempt to .expreſs my gratitude : but 
words cannot deſcribe what I feel: My 
foul ſwells with rapture, I am loſt in tran- 


ſport, in extaſy, in joy unutterable Bleſs 


the Lord, O my children !] bleſs the great 
OMN1POTENT, the original ſource of joy, 
of love, of happineſs ! Oh pour out your 
| ſouls in grateful praiſe to the LogD your 
REDEEMER, and eveflaſting FRIEND. By 
his bloody ſweat in Gethſemane; by thoſe 
3 
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wounds, and that pure blood now ſhed 
for you; by his drooping head, his dim 
and languid eyes, his countenance disfi- 
gar'd by pain and approaching death, 
I conjure you to love and imitate your 
LorD, your FRIEND, your SAVIOUR, 
In his name I bleſs you, 'O mine off- 
ſpring ! and may the blefling of the LozD 
* reſt upon you 8 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


 Exo A returns from the throne of Gop, and 
relates what he has ſeen, The behaviour 
of PETER, who Joins 84 MMA and a 
ſtranger, and atterwards ſucceſlively meets 
LEBBEvS, his brother ANDREW, Jo- 
S EPRH And NI cop E Mus, and then reurns 
to Golgotha, where he ſees Joux, and 
the female friends of jesus. A con- 
verſation between ABRAHAM and Mo- 
SES. They are join'd by Is AAC. ABA 
HAM and Is AA c addreſs the MESSLIAR. 
A cherub conducts the ſouls of ſome 
pious heathens to the 'croſs.” Cynisr 
peaks to Joux and MARV. ABAD- 
pon A, aſſuming the appearance of an 
angel of light, comes to the eroſs; but 
being known by ABDiEL, flies. Og aD- 
vo conducts the ſoul of Jupas to the 
| croſs, then gives him a diſtant view of 
Heaven, and at length conveys him to 


. 


17% 
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L O A now fll'd ub * contem- 
plation, ſiowly hover'd over the 
ae of the temple, and then came to 
the aſſembly of the progenitors of the 2 
man race: whom he thus addreſs'd : 
Before I communicate my 3 
join in prayer with me. Ere I ſpeak, 
Iwill offer my adorations. All then, with 
humble proſtration, in ſilence ador'd the 
IxrI x ITE and ETERNVAE, and ſilent roſe? 
ELOA ſtill continu'd e in ebe 8 
at laſt ſadꝰ· Wiss 
To the Fi Rs of wk to him Who 
no name 'caniexpreſs,- no thought con- 
ceive, I haye juſt ſoar'd, deſiring to ſee him 
face to face, in all his tremendous * | 
| 1 3 * . 
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I reach'd the ſuns that gild the radiant path 
to Heaven, and they were dim'd, I then 
aſcended to the celeſtial throne, where 
darkneſs progreſſive deepen'd-beyond dark- 
neſs; but no words can expreſs the deep- 
neſs of the ſable cloud, in which the ETERr- 
NAL was involy'd, nor the awful terrors 
with which. he was inviron'd. I ſtood a- 
midſt the profound filence of the fair 
creation: I ſunk proftrate, adoring the 
OMNIPOTENT in ſilence. Thus Eroa 
ſpake, and velling his face, enden 1 
The head of the divine JESUS now 
hanging on his breaſt,” he ſtem'd to ſlum: 
ITbe ſtorm of the blaſphemous mul- 
= was laid, and all was calm as the 
gecan reclining on the peaceful ſhows, 
Thofe who rever d the SA VIU walk'd 
vdeut the ſkirts of Golgotha, where with 
weeping eyes, the y might obtain à diſtant 
view of the RTE Yet each avoided 
the others: their aſſticted hearts allowing 
them no tongue for conyefſe, bitter con- 
verſe adding pain to their diſtzeſs. Only the 
below d diſcigle, and the tender mother of 


G 
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Issus, continu'd with each other at the 


foot of the croſs. 


The diſciple who had ſworn that he 


knew not his divine MasTER, was now 
walking ſolitary about the mountain. Thus 
by the winding ſhore wanders a ſon, with- 
in fight of a rock on waich his father was 
wreck'd ; ſpeechleſs he walks, with his 
eyes fix d on the ſpot where his tender 
parent periſh'd, and lifting them up to 
Heaven, burſts into. bitter lamentations : 
PztEr now faint with weeping, ſtood on 


an eminence near mount Calvary, too 
weak to expreſs his grief, too weak to lift 


up his ſupplicating hands to Heaven. 
IrguRIEL, his guardian angel, vith pity 
behel 1 his grief, and infus'd into his heart 
ſome drops of conſolation. This, though 
an immortal, was all he could give. The 
afflicted diſciple felt the lenient balm thri 

through his ſoul, and now looking up, 
with longing eyes, ſought his friends, de- 
firing to receive from them reproof and 
eomfort. He ſtood with his « eyes directed 


towards Jeruſalem; for up the hill of 
14 | 
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death he did not dare to look. At length, 
his eyes were drawn aſide by a diſtant mur- 


milring ſound, which aroſe from the 


ſtrangers, who, being come to the feſti- 
val, were haſting to obtain a ſight of the 
crucify'd PRoPHEF. To them PiTER 
went, and among the more ſilent groupes 
of people, ſought his fellow diſciples, but 


none he found. At length the converſa- 
tion of two men ſuſpended his ſearch ; one 


of a ſwarthy complexion, richly dreſs'd in 
a foreign robe, aſk'd a man of an open 
countenance, who held by the hand his 


little ſon; for what crime the malefactor, 
on the middle and more lofty croſs, was put 
to death? His crime! ſaid the other, with 
an air of ſurprize; He is put to death, be- 
cauſe he hath given health to the fick, feet 


to the lame, ears to the deaf, eyes to the 


blind! becauſe he relievꝰd the poſleſs'd, of 


which number 1 was one, and freed us 


from our torments.! becauſe he even rais'd 
the dead | becauſe by his powerful preach- 


ing he open'd to our enraptur'd ſouls the 


gates of eternal bliſs ! becauſe his life Was 


. blameleſs, divine! 
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Here ſeeing PETER, he ſtretch'd out his 


band towards him, and ſaid, This is one 
of the choſen friends of the great PRxo- 


HET, who daily ſaw and heard from him 
the words of truth. Do thou inform us, 
added he, turning to PEER - inform this 
ſtranger and me, why they put this divine 
perſon to death. Comply, O thou man 


of God! with my requeſt, and turn not 


away thine eyes from me. Thou knowꝰ'ſt 
him. Thee he lov'd! for thou waſt one 
of bis choſen diſciples. Brothers have leſs 
love for each other, Was thou and Joi 
have for him, 


PeTzr ſtill turn'd from ben not has 


cauſe he was known; for now he was 
prepar'd'to die; but his being join'd with 
the faithful Jons, pierc'd his very ſoul. 
| My friends, ſaid he at laſt, with faulter- 
ing voice, There dies the holy !-—Then 
burſting into tears, he hid himſelf mer 
the ro wWÜdwꝓ. 


Thus he left SAMMA "ny Lon, ao | 


the favourite of queen CanDace, the 
e unuch, afterwards baptiz'd. by PaLIe, 


Theſe fill'd with admiration, noy mov'd 
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ſlowly towards Golgotha. Mean while, 
PETER diſcover'd at a diſtanee LEABBVUs, 
againſt a wither d tree, and going towards 
him, with a faint trembling voice, ſaid, 
Ab LzBuxvus! haſt thou too ſeen him on 
the croſs ? Thou, in thy grief canſt dare 
to lift up thine eyes to him; but Ich 
pity - pity my miſery! — Here, here it 
bleeds I added he, laying his hand on his 
breaſt: Here my ſwelling, tortuf'd heart 
bleeds | Will not my dear friend ſpeak to 
me? Will he not afford me one word of 
conſolation ? = Thou art ſilent —ſtill art 
thou filent.' In vain LE BREUs ſtrove to 
give utterance to the ſtrong emotions of 
his mind. Let the agitations that ap- 
pear d in his countenance, and his falling 
tears were not ſpeechleſs. But no com- 
fort could PETER's ſoul receive from them. 
With heauy heart he left that affectionate 
diſciple, and depreſs'd with a new load of 
woe, again hid himſelf in the crowd. At 
leugth, having once more eſcap'd from the 
multitude, he ſuddenly ſaw before him his 
brother. Ax nREW. Him he would have 
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fhunn'd ; but receiving a ſign to retire far- | 
ther from the people, Pzrzr follow'd' 
him, and, on joining him, cry'd, My bro- 
ther;—my dear brother !—T hen embra- 
ced him: not indeed with his uſual fer- 
vour, for with feeble graſp he held him, 
and hung on his neck weeping. O my 
dear PETER, return'd ANDREW, foe 4 
more compos'd afftition; fain would I, 

but T cannot, ſuppreſs my grief! My heart 
bleeds as well as thine I mourn for 
thee—the beſt of Men! the moſt faith- 
ful, the moſt loving Friend ! the Son of 


God l-thou—alas 8 en his enemies 


— haſt deny'd! 
Meek-hearted grief, ſacred to him whom 
he had deny'd, and effuſions of cordial 


_ thanks for his brother's fidelity, appear'd 


in PET ER's eyes: but ſpeechleſs were his 


lips. They then walk'd hand in hand, with 
their eyes {till ſuffus'd in tears, which ſcarce 
allow'd them the power of fight, till, at 


length, overcome by the languor 2 grief, 


their hands ſunk, and loſing their hold 
they parted... PETER ftill diſconſolate, 
and ſtil] earneſtly W after conſola- 
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tion, walk'd alone] but not far: ſoon 
he caſt his eyes on two perſons whom he 
eſteem'd, yet ſtrove to avoid; but was too 
near. Does the dear diſciple of the di- 
vine teacher not know us? ſaid JosEPH 


of Arimathea. + We alſo, O SxMon ! 


are his diſciples. We were ſo in ſecret, 
but now are we ready to acknowledge him 
before all the people. Nicop uus, my 
worthy friend, who cannot be unknown 


to thee, has boldly declar'd for CHRIST 


before the Sanhedrim: with unſhaken 
courage he, before them all, ſpake in his 
defence: but I, alas! too late acknow- 
ledge him. I was intimidated—coward 
as I was, 1 did not dare to. expreſs my 
thoughts before that impious aſſembly ! 
Forbear, dear JOSEPH, ſaid Nicon uus, 


to afflict thy tender mind. Thou cam'ſt 
away with me, and haſt already own'd the 
divine JESUS... JosEPH here lifting up his 


eyes, ſwimming in tears, to Heaven, cry'd 
Hear, O hear, Thou Gop, and FATrHER 
of the holy IE sus ! the voice of my ſup- 


plications. Him whom I ſo faintly own'd 


. 
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while he liv'd, may I, before all the world, 
undauntedly acknowledge when dead. 
Here JosgPH was ſilent, His petition 
aroſe to the eternal throne, and with the 
grant deſcended divine grace. NicopE- 
Mus now addreſſing himſelf to PETER, 
| ſaid, O SiuMoN ] thy heart ſeems ſteep'd in 
bitterneſs, and thou turneſt thy face from 
us. We ſhare thy grief, we feel like thee, 


the death that is now feizing the holieſt, 


the beſt of men] Perhaps he is now ex- 
piring! But, O thou, his dear diſciple ! let 
thy gracious words pour into our ſouls an 
healing balm; and let not thy melancholy. 
eye upbraid us with having ſo long, only in 


private, acknowledg'd the divine JESUs— 
thy LoxDand ours. As a tree ſeiz d by the 
bluſtering winds, quivering bends its lofty 


top, ſo'PETER; hanging down his head, 
ſtood trembling. Overpower'd by remorſe, 
he hid his face in his garment. Then fled, 


| ſecking reſt in greater pain. He haſted bacx 


to Golgotha, and, with labouring ſteps, a- 


ſeended the hill. He now more freely 


breathes, He ventures to raiſe his eyes to 
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the lofty croſs; but not to the awful face of 
his dying Lorp. Under it he beheld, near 
each other, Joan and the mother of the ſa- 
ered victim, motionleſs, filent, and with 
eyes which, thro* exceſs of grief, ſhed no 
tears. At a ſmall diſtance ſtood many of 
the faithful, who had followed the Savi- 
aun out of Galilee: Though low their 
birth, though obſcure their rank, though 
mean their appearance, ſacred hiſtory has 
tranſmitted the namey of ſome of that vir- 
tuous band to poſterity : Mary Macpa- 
' LENE, MARY the mother of James and 
Joss, Mary the mother of the ſons of 
ZEBEDEE, and thou, O Mak, whonow 
didſt behold, extended on the croſs, thy di- 
vine Son, the beſt and moſt amiable of the 
race of men, Theſe, with many others, 
from the warmth of their affection, ven- 
tur'd to ſtand near their dying Lond. 
MARY MAGDALENE had ſunk on the 
ground, longing for death,—-Carry'd away 
by the torrent of her ſorrow, ſhe abandon'd 
every hope; every idea of the SAviouR's 
miracles, and lay impaſſion'd on the hill, 
filling the air with her complaints. The | 
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mother of JosEs, tho' herſelf inconſolable, 
prompted by the tenderneſs of her ſoul, at- 
tempted to give her the comfort ſhe her- 
ſelf could not feel ; and, with the ſoft 
vaice of pity, ſtrove to alleviate her diſtreſs: 


but ſoon the agony of her on grief ren- 
der'd her ſilent. Meanwhile the mother 


of the two ſons of ZEBE EE, pale and 
faded with grief, ſtood weeping in the 
dreary gloom, with uplifted eyes, and 
wringing her hands, feem'd to ſay, How 
long will the divine vengeance be delay'd ? 
Soon will it fall on this cruel people 
But none with more fervor of ſou] ; none 
vith more cordial compaſſion, views the 


dying Jzsvs, than the converted criminal, 


This eſcap'd not the notice of the immor- 
tals, more eſpecially of thoſe who were 


ence of the human xace ; while the chief 


| object of their exalted ſenſations was the 
grace of the REDEEMER, ABRAHAM, en- 
raptur'd with the thought of his falvation, 
obſery'd him with warm affection; till at, 
length the affecting ſympathy with which 
15 aer happy convert beheld the Ho- 


SYEFERER, truck the patriarch with 


1 
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ſuch mingled pity and joy, that, breaking 
forth from Bis mute aſtoniſhment, 1 


and the 8 father of the ewelye-irib'a 
Hebrews, thus ſpake to the infpir'd legiſ- 
lator, the builder of the tabernacle :, _ 
Wat we, O fon ! behold —what theſe 
few hours' diſplay, will furniſh us with 
diſcourſe thro” the endleſs ages of eternity. 
Thou ſaweſt the glory of Go on 'Horeb ; 
Tin Mamre's ſacred grove; mild was then 
its appearance: then the divine lips ſounded 
melodious grace. Thus ſweet, thus raviſn- 
ingly foft was the voice of the Savrobn, 
when he ſpake pardon to the criminal. O 
thou pure, thou ſpotleſs Irsus, thou ſuf- 
fering Mess1An, how great is my joy at 
the redemption thou procureſt for ſinners, 
my children] my jubilant ſongs ſhall join 
thoſe of the heavenly hoſt } See how this 
new diſciple miles at his approaching 
death! How the merties bf the Mosr 
Hicn--how the divine benevolence of the 
great REDEEMER fwell his ſtruggling 
heart! How the tranſports of eternal life 
beam around him! Yet, tho“ the repoſe 
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of a better life is ſo near, with what ſoft 


compaſſion does he look on the ſufferings 
of his gracious SAVIOUR !— That my a- 


bandon'd children ſhould thus ungrate- 


fully, with cruel hands, ſlay the Lord oF 
LIE, would, was I mortal, fill me with 
ſuch” grief as to bow me down to the 
grave! What GABRIEL in vain ftrove to 
conceal from me, let me communicate to 
| thee; and then may the dread idea be 
forever baniſh'd from my mind, The 
gracious REDEEMER, who, with the marks 
of theſe wounds, ſhall come'to judge the 
world, has already foretold the fate of theſe 
abandon'd ſinners: nay, they have impre- 
cated the divine vengeance on themſelves, 
The heathen governor ſought to ſave him, 
and, with reluctance, paſs'd ſentence; while 
they cry'd out, His blood be upon us and 
our children. Oh that no angel of death - 
had engrav'd the dreadful words on an 
eternal rock, and plac'd it by the throne 
of the Mos r HIGH. I ſee l ſee nations 
coming from the ends of the earth to pay 
| Homage to the divine Ixsus; to liſten to 
bis precepts, and to bow before him, their 
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Lord and Saviour. But among theſe 1 
ſee not my children. 

Mos Es anfwer'd, Thou father of Tsaac, 
of Jacok, and of the faithful who adher'd 
to the worſhip of  JeHovan, when the 
multitude flock'd to graven images: thou 


father of her who bore the ReDteMER, 


and of him who accompliſhes the great 
work of redemption lO ABxanam! lift 
up thine eyes and behold, What I ſhall 
fay, is to thee already known: but tis 


good frequently to gaze on the fair face of 


truth. There are a people of judgment 


and of grace. The UnszaRcHaBLE, who 
points with his right hand to mercy, and 


with his left to judgment, hath placed the 
Fews on a rock, that all generations of men, 


all the ſons of the duſt, may clearly ſee that 
they haue the power of chuſing liſe and 


death; whoſoever therefore on obſerving 


the monitory rock, will not look up to it 


to ſee and learn, is his dn der: : be 


condemns himfelf. 
- ABRAHAM liften'd with grateful ſmile to 


| biswords, and reply'd, Perhaps, when they 


have long ferv'd/as a proof to the nations, 
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they will forſake the ways of ſin, and then 
the ſon will no longer bear the iniquities of 
the father, Then, O Moses, then perhaps 
they will return - Sweeteſt tranſports flow 
in upon me, and peace from Gon ſmiles all 
around! On then will they return to the 
great REDEEMER | the Saviour ofall man- 


kind! - to him who by day in the cloud, and 
in the night by a pillarof fire, led their fore- 
fathers to the land of Canaan, and on the 


croſs now, bleeds for them. Return, re- 
turn, O my children turn to him who 
ready to ſave] to him to him whom 
je are now putting todeath tothe Lamb 
that will ſoon be ſlain !—to eternal life ! 


Here with ſupplicating look, he rais d 


his eyes to Heaven. Is Ac, his belou d fon, 
| once the comfort of py Ke hoc fee- 


#4 ww - ” 


alas! our children cruelly = * who 


ſanQtify'd himſelf for them!] Yet O Jeno- | 


VaH! thou wilt: at length have mercy on 
them! thau wilt bear them, on eagle a 


* 
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wings to their Saviour! At this delight- 
ful thought felicity comes hovering round 
me, and extatic blifs ruſhes upon_my ex- 


 . ulting ſoul! Yet one idea fills me with ſa- 


cred awe. —Well doſt thou remember, 
when on yonder ſacred mount - (for ever 
ſacred let it be to me) — thou ledſt me to 
the altar. Thy fon mere chearful than 
thyſelf, went by thy ſide, rejoicing that 
he was going with thee to ſacrifice to the 
: ETERNAL: but when 1 lay bound on the 
wood, and'the' lighted brand, flam'd by my 
ſide; when I lifted up my eyes fwimming 
in tears, to Heaven; when vo gave me 
the parting kiſs; then turning from me 
drew the olltteing blade, and held deſtruc- 
tion over thy ſon—But"T'paſs over that 
trying hour, ſince crown'd with ages of 
pureſt joy—Then thine Iss ac was ſurely 


choſen to prefigure the ſacrifice of the Sow 


of the Mosr Hien-the facrifice that now 
| bleeds on Golgotha. This fills me with a 
ſweet and rapturous melancholy that over 
powers my immortal foul. 

Thus Iss xc ſpake, and ABrAtian in 
loft accents reply'd, * us bow before the 
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REDEEMER; Inſtantly they kneel'd: one 
of ABRAHAM's arms enclos'd that of his 


ſon, and their folded hands were rais'd to 
Golgotha. The father then cry'd, O 


thou. ſacred ſource, of joy to believers! 


thou Sox of the SUPREME FATHER | 
what have I felt ſince a mortal mother 


bore thee at Bethlehem? The angels, 
loſt in aſtoniſhment, comprehend not the 
wonders of thy grace and love, Thou 
the inſpiring theme of their jubilant ſongs, 
condeſcend'ſt to ſhroud thyſelf in a mean 
and humble life. , Scarce could the ſpirits 
on high know thee under the lowly diſ- 
guiſe, O thou i in whom the brightneſs of 
thy Farrar” glory ſhone! thou: haſt 
walk'd the ſteep, . the, ſolitary way of, 
mortality ; , and now art thou come to 
its folemn,, its momentous period—to thy 
laſt; thy moſt painful ſufferings, which, 
long before 1 was born on this earth, 
thou, O my SAviouR, and the SAVIOUR 
of all that come to thee, didft chuſe | 
—didſt chuſe for man and now thou 


bleed ſt — thou dy! — Oh! chou art 


far ſuperior t to our compalſion „ Tet W. 
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feel the great, the dreadful ſtroke, with 
which death ſtrikes thee, and at which 
the immenſe ereation trembles. Have 
mercy on us, O GOD Mosr Hicn ! thou 
ſpring of never failing mercy and of grace 
that We may not too deeply feel the ſuf- 
ferings of thy Sog. "Have mercy—have 
| mercy on all who'rapt in admiration, 
furround the Saviour—on al, = us, 

ally'd to the duſt. 

Here AnBRAnuan ceas'd, and both were 
filent, till Isa RAC afk'd, Who are the ſouls 
that cherub-is leading to the croſs ? The 
radiant band approachꝰd from the diſtant 

_ ſky, beautiful as the riſtng morn; T hey 
hadiquitted their tabernacles of fleſh, and 
came from all the nations of the earth, ex- 
tending from pole to pole, where their bo- 
dies had been conſum'd by the quick de- 
vouring flames of the funeral pile, or com- 
mitted to the filent grave. Their hearts 
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| _ were ſincere and pure, if the purity of mor- 6 
| tals deſerves the name. Animated by the l 
love of virtue, faireſt ornament of the hu- | g 

| d. 

man mind, and ever lovely i in the eyes of * 


the UNIVERSAL Parent, they — 
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thro? this inferior life; but had not been 
illumin'd by the light of an external reve- 
lation. Thouſands of theſe happy ſouls 
were led by the meditative cherub, while 
ſeiz'd with their firſt aſtoniſhment at the 
plories of their new ſtate of exiſtence, they 
with filent rapture ador'd the SovertIGN. 
Lord of all, who is no reſpecter of per- 
ſons, and whoſe tender mercies are over all 
his works. To them the cherub turn'd his 
face, when ABRAHAM and the other patri- 
archs heard him thus addreſs the fouls, while 
they approach'd thegloom- ſurrounded croſs. 

What ye, bleſs'd ſpirits, ſee, conſider 
with all the powers your new and raptu- 
rous ſenſations will allow. Here is freſn 


. ſubject for your love, your gratitude, your 


devout aſtoniſhment. None born of wo- 
man can without the MEepriaTor, who 
there bleeds for you, fee the ETERNar. 
Ye happy fouls, to you I now reveal the 
great myſtery of eternity. The divine 
victim expiring before you is JESUS. He 
offer d himſelf a ſacrifice for finners con- 


demned to die. Though the Sow of the 


Mosr Hien, he was born on earth, born 


/ 
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of a mortal: mother, who there ſtands at 
the foot of the croſs. Faſtings, prayers, 
adorations, inſtructions, miraculous acts 


of beneficence, , ſufferings on. ſufferings, 


All'd up the life of the gracious Saviour : 
and now (the joys of eternity hang upon 


the great event) now he dies—he dies 


for all the ſons of earth — he dies for you! 
Had he not from the beginning been 


choſen, the REDEEMER, all would 


have dy'd; but through, his obedience all 


mall be made aliye. Go D is pleas'd 


with your ſincere endeavours to know 


and obey him, and, happy ſouls, for 
his ſake your Back is accepted: 


He whom ye ſtrove to know, has ſcen 


your tears; has heard your petitions to be 


freed from ſin, which ye felt, which ye 


conquer ' d, though ye knew not alli its evils. 
Hence your prayers have aſcended to the 


higheſt Heavens and were acceptable to 


him who ſearcheth the hearts of the ſons of 
men. Proſtrate yourſel ves to the bleeding I E- 
sus your FRIEND, your REDEEMER, your 


 INTERCESS0R | Oh give thanks to the 


great MEDIAToR ! to the DispExsER of 


Book IX. THE MESSIAH. 2r7 
eternal life! to the ſuffering Jesvs, the 
Sox of the MosT Hicn Gon! 57118 
TLuheſe ſouls; fill'd with incxpreſlible 
bliſsful ſenſations, mingled with gentle de- 
jection and aſtoniſhment, ſunk i in. raptu< 
rous adoration of the gracious SAviour, 
who had lov'd them before the foundation 7 
of the world, and was now dying to per- 
fect the redemption of the human race. 
Saru and SELITH, the guardian an- 
gels of Jonx and Maxx, obſerving the 
grateful proſtration of theſe enraptur'd 
ſouls, SALIM cry'd, How ſenſible of their 
felicity, O'Ser1TH, are theſe nw im- 
mortals] How the joys of Heaven already 
flow in upon them! O my fflend! What 
a ſpectacle worthy of angels! They are for | 
ever deliver'd from the troubles of mortal. 
life; from the afflictions which fall fo thick 
and tewy on the inhabitants of the earth! 
Alas! the dear perſons under our care, are 
far from en joying their repoſe ! They were 
lately ſo fill'd with ſublime ſenſations, ag 
ſcarce to feel the heavy clog of mortality ; j 


but now, thoſe pale cheeks, thoſe agoni- | 
Vor. II. = he 4 
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zing looks, thoſe bleeding wounds, have 
chill'd the extaſies of the mother and the 
friend! I, O SEIT TR, alſo feel them !—T 
feel the cruel nails that pierce their ſouls ! 
I, reply'd S£LITH, have ſeen many of the 
afflicted; but no diſtreſs like theirs. ! Vet is 
my compaſſion mix'd with wonder. Is it not 
ſtrange, that they who are below d by the 
_ ETERNAL, ſhauld thus deeply ſuffer ? yet 
with pleaſure I reflect, that Gon frequent- 
ly imparts conſalation to his ſuffering ſer- 
vants, hen every ray of hope ſeems vaniſh'd. 
And, O Sairm'! if my. ardent deſire of 
| ſeeing them again favour'd by divine con- 
ſolation, does not deceive me, I now ſee 
emanations of. comfort beaming from the 
benevolent eyes of the Mgss1An.. 


Thus ſpake SELITH., He err d not; 5 


for the RzDzEMER would no longer with- | 
hold his pity from Jon and the afflicted 
Max; but caſt down on them a look, 
whence reviving effuſions ſtream'd into 
their fainting ſouls. Then, inclining his 
divine face towards them, Marv, with 
trembling expectation, liſten” d. while, to 
her ear the voice of her gracious 8A v 1- 


my rais'd an 
tion: ſomerhing of 
| pending verigeance, 


hen loving, ſeiz'd the hearts of uh, mul. 
titude; ena - 27706 FR Dat ans x 
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* | Theſectetconvullions ol Nature reach · d 
2 rocky mountain far from Olivet, where 


my . 


ing HER which: 88 n be ſum- 
mit of; the loſty mountain, was daſh'd 
from cliff to cliff, when ſuddenly he felt 
under him a progreſſve trembling, and the 
rocks fell fram their aſpiring heights. A.- 
BADONA, . terrify'd.at the convulſiye pangs 
of Nature, cry'd, Does the Earth lament | 
that ſhe has brought forth children 2 and is 
ſhe tir'd of bearing her mouldering iſſue in 
ber boſom, which is now become a perpe- 
tual grave to them? Thus throngid with 
human bodies, the; is within Ldread ful, while 
| WIG: ſhei is cloath A with, a verdant 105 
| and adorn'd with bl looming flowers. 31 
2 alas as, does the lament the great, the 9 5 
perſon, hom I. in midnight darkneſs, law 
in, humble profication, ſuffering ! | Ah, 
what, ig hat fate Why do b delay. to ſee 
him agwin ! bs the, beayy hand 2 
Juſtice nearer me, when expog d on t! 
open earth, than when here N Wld 
can Leſcape, from Juſtice I ſhould. I fly 
from the creation, ſtill would ſhe. follow 
me fe I, will then;ſeek him, Lili feq the 
Wa his dreadful . e 
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into the myſtery” of this great event—But 
if be is always'encotnpaſs'd by this heaven- 
17 hoſt, how ſhall I approach him'? How 
ſuſtain their looks? Dare I to imitate' their 


| ſplendor ? Dare I to transform myſelf into 


an angel of light? Alas! the Go or 
Prot, would with his pointed lightning, 

ſtrip off the diſguiſe, and the angels, ſee 
me in my hideous form. But SA rA 
has been permitted to appear like an angel 
'of light! he who has provok'd the Mos r 
HIGH by greater crimes by inceſſant acts 
of deepeſt guilt! Ah this diſguiſe is not to 
conceal any baſe deſign, härbour'd in my 


4ortur'd heart! But ſhall ABBA DON A uſe 


diſguiſe? —Retire, retire, Oo wretch,; re- 
Lede ane e |=retite, 5 and - ſecret 


FX. 1 


ded then nem! gelüg V. ad mib not 

Know the end of his wondetbub ſuf- 
ferlugs But, how ſhould 1 be able 
0 behold the looks wel TI ungels ho 5 


e £94938; E347 tle 3 LF - 
Thus fuQuating, ai ſtill dibious,. he 
aroſe from the cavern : but ſcarce had he 
alighted on the ſurface of the earth, when 


. 
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with aſtoniſhment he drew back : for then 


ſeeing her involy'd in the dreadful gloom | 


of night, he cry'd, with a tremulous 
voice, At mid-day, overſpread with ſuch 
thick datkneſs * Is the earth ripe for judg- 
ment? Is ſhe now to he deſtroy' d! ? Doth 
| the OMNO TEN hold her in the hollbw 
of his hand But wherefore ? Does the 
wonderful Sufferer lie bury'd in her boſom? 


and does Gop f require him of her ſons ?— 


| But « can the Mess1at die? — Wherever I 


turn, perplexity dwells on each new idea. 


Much better is it for me to haſte, and 
ſeek him—to ſee, and, by that means, to 
learn, than to ſit alone, loſt in Freiclets 


MAL D378? 1! ; We! 
conjectures. e 


Thus reſold, lie odd Un the tree- 


crowd ſummĩt of a lofty mountain, and 
amis the ſhrowding darkneſs, long with 


He"! eye, fought, the” holy cltyi At 
'ngth 'hie Perce. d! it, When through the 


| driving . ' Clouds, ir fem'd nar a, of 
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juvenile beauty with which he . ſhone in 
the bliſsful vale of peace: but awkward 


is the imitation, Radiant treſſes, indeed, 

flow beneath his ſhoulders, which are 
ad. rn'd with golden wings; within his 
eyes he retains his tears, and the luſtre of 


the dawning day overſpreads his lucid 


countenance. Thus array'd in beauty, 
he, with trembling flight, chuſes his way 
through the thickeſt gloom. In traverſing 


the coaſt of the Dead Sea, he hears an 


unuſual noiſe in the agitated waters: with 


the roar of the waves are intermingled 
the groans of anguiſh, and the howls of 


deſpair. - So, when guilty cities are ſwal- 


| low'd up by an earthquake, there reſounds 


from the opening abyſs, the cries of the 


dying, mix d with the, fall of . 


4111 


temples ang marble palaces; at W 1 which 
the pale traveller, fil d with terror, "flies. 


» 4 


Thus the afftighted Age h Hears 
the roaring of. the Dead ea, mingſed 
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3 with the groans and bellowing of —_ 
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ons 2g vt of Shed e ig. 
and with fluttering. wing, leaves the.dole- 
ul Mares. ACTABSER. 457 3th; nb d. 
He now draus meas to the angelic cis- 
cle. At the auguſt appearance he is ſud- 
4 55 gyerpower'd by an inſurmountable 
terror, and his mimic luſtre fades. I he. an- 
gels ſolgly immers' di in the contemplation 
of the. holy, the dying Messiah, obſeryid 
not his approach; but he eſcap'd not 
Exoa' piercing eye. He inſtantiy knew 
him, and thus ſaid to,himſelf, The for- 
ſaken, of Gov, this fearful, ſoul-torment- 
ed ſeraph, would then behold the erucify'd 
Jesus! Already has, he ſeen, hig paſſion in 
the garden... He ſeeks him again Ho- 
reftleſs—thow. miſerable i is his, ſtate ! - K 
prey, to inceſſant remorſe Long, very 
long, has | he been; diflolv'd i in theſe bitter 
tears of ; anguiſh,1—O Gop, thou Soy E- 
REIGN Jpeg, all thy purpoſes on ABA 
DON the u wilt accompliſh,! Thy ways are 
ever juſt and righteous, . Ihen in bumble 
proſtration, he pray'd in  filence. On bis 
riſing, he made a ſign to an angel, who in- 
ſtantly ſtood before bim. bleſſed 


Gifie, faid B10 haſte to the ng; and: 
io the progenitors of the human race, and 
thus addreſs them. ABBA DONA trembling 
and anxieus, is drawing towards us. 
Should he venture to mingle with you ; oh 
forbid him not ; for in extreme diſtreſs he 
comes, to obtain an awful view ofthe RE- 
DEEMER.” Let none order him to fly. Let 
none diſcountenance a mind ſo humbled, 
Indulge him in this afflictive alleviation of 
his anguiſn. About theiefols' are Wr 
ſinners than ABBADO A. 
The fallen ſeraph hover'd, *remblitth; 
about the angetic aſſembly, He heſitated; 


grvund; -'He was ſuddenly deſirbus or r̃ fe- 

türning back. He then animated himſelf 
with the thought, that none bur the Mes- 
1A could be encompaſsꝰ d by ſo ſpacious, 

ſo pompous a circle of angels. He no 
fle w amidſt them. The angels turn'd AH,ẽ 
faw him g they ſaw the faint diſgulſe. 
ABBADonA”® wore a'ghaftly® ſmile; 2 
kalten that e Irfadiates' none of the bes? d. 
1 W eilt 2 ak? 
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Kutter'd forward; ſtopt; alighted on the 
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3nd with. fluttering, wing, Jeaves the.dole- 


i ſhares... AC 7 4.434 -$$73 n „E. 725 2 115 


He now draws mea to the angelic. cir 


5 „At the auguſt appearance be is ſud- 
deny, \Oyerpower:d by an inſurmountable 
terror, and his mimic luſtre fades. The. an- 


gels ſolslyimmers'd in the contemplation 


of the holy, the dying Mes81An,,obſery'd 
not his approach; but he. eſcap'd not. 
Exo piercing eye. He inſtantly, knew 
him, and thus ſaid to himſelf, The for- 
ſaken, of Gov, this ſearful, ſoul-torment- 
ed ſeraph, would then behold the erucify/d 
Jesus! # Already has be ſeen, his paſſion in 


the garden... He ſeeks him again - How 


: reſtleſshow. miſerable 1s his, ſtate Lon HA 


prey, to inceſſant remorſe Long, very 


2 


long, has he been diſſolv'd 1 in theſe bitter 


tears. of ; anguiſh.!—O Gop, thou Sove- 
REIGN Jop6s, all thy purpoſes on ARA 


DON the u wilt accompliſh,! Thy ways are 
ever. juſt and righteous. Then in humble 


proſtration, he pray d i in ſilence. On his 
riſing, he made a ſign 1 to an angel, who in- 
ſtantiy flood before bim. Haſte, bleſſed 
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| ſpitit, ſaid Boa; haſte to the mga, and: 
to the progenitors of the human race, and 
thus addreſs them. ABBADONA trembling 
and anxious, is drawing towards us. 
Should he venture to mingle with you; oh 
forbid him not; for in extreme diſtreſs he 


comes, to obtain an awful view of the RE- 


' DEEMER Let none order him to fly. Let 
none diſcountenance a mind ſo humbled, 
Indulge him in this afflictive alleviation of 
his anguiſn. About the eroſs: are 7 har 
ſinners than ABBADONA. . 

The fallen ſeraph hover'd, trembling, 
about the angelie aſſembly. He beſttatec; 
flutter'd forward; ſtopt; alighted ci thts 
grouhd. He was ſuddenly deſirbus of fe 
turning back. He then animated himſelf 
with the thought, that none bur the Mes- 
SIAH-could be encompaſs'd by ſo ſpacious, 
ſo ponipous a circle of angels. He now 
flew amiũſt them. Thie angels turn d And 


faw kim t they ſawy the 'faint NE | 


ABBADonA' wore a ghaſtly ſmile; 
| N that irradiates' none of the Beep 15 
1 | K 5 be LY 11 a CHER: 7 
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7 mingled with fix'd. horror and predomi- 


nant grief, which | he, trove in vain to 


conceals. , With ſilent cammiſeration they 
ſuffer'd him to paſs, and he approach'd 


the cloud-toppꝰd hill. but ſeeing,thoſe on 


each eroſs, be ſwiftly turn'd, aſide. No, 


I. will not ſee them, ſaid hę; I will not 


ſee the faces of the dying! Their ſuffer- 


ings pierce me too deep, and preſent to 


my — images of horror! too loud- 

ly do they accuſe me to the SQVEREIGN 
Jop! Unhappy creatures.!.my compa- 

__ nions in guilt and miſery, who have-ren- 
: der'd yourſelves ſo guilty that your own 

- brethren have made you ſuch terrible 

examples !- But I will not enquire whe- 
ther the juſtice or eruelty of thoſe like 
yourſelves have inflicted on you this 
dreadſul death. Let me fly Let me e- 
ſeape afrom this: diſtreſsful ſight. But 
where ſhall I find him whom 1 ſeek ? 
This aſſembly of the, heavenly hoſt bas 

; * deſcended to the earth in vain : 

ey doubtleſs: »encigcle,.. him, „He 18 


= in this ſacred __ but where? 
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When 1 ſaw him in the garden it was co- 
vered with an horrible darkneſs - that on 


this hill, ſtrew'd with bones, is ſtiil more 


horrible. But can he not be ſeen 2—0 


that ſome angel would point him out! 


Dare 1, unhappy, aſk an angel to ſhew 
me him? — Did they know me by this 
tremor, by this melancholy confuſion, 
they would order me to retire. — But 


rapt in divine contemplations on this 
holy perſon, they obſerve not me — Ah, 
wretch ! how debas'd art thou ! thou 


dar'ſt not lift up thy baſhful eye to the 


faithful miniſters of Gop; and yet on this 
hill of ſculls preſumeſt to appear before 


them, while adorn'd with all their radiant 


ſplendor! Perhaps here, where dying 
malefactors afford the moſt manifeſt proof 


of the fall of man, IEsus concludes his 
earthly ſufferings. Perhaps, proſtrate 
among human bones, he is here offering 


up his ſupplications to the SovEREIO& 
Jopcs. Ah, muſt ] again turn my face 


towards this mount of death } - -- | 
K 6 „ 


— 


223 THE MESSIAH; Book IX. 


Hie then turn'd, hoyering flow and timid 
around the hill, till deſcending, he ſought 
with quick and piercing eye under the 

eroſſes. Fhere he found JohN, and care- 

ful watch'd his looks. — Mean while the 
gracious Saviour ſtill hung on the dar- 
ken'd croſs, and every feature of his ago- 
nizing countenance ſeem'd to wiſh for 
the repoſe of the grave. 

AbnADONA at length recovering from 

Nis firſt emotions, —foftly ery'd, It is im- 

poffible - It is impoſſible It cannot be 

He die It is impoſſible! But why do I 

delay to obtain conviction? Then liftin g 

up his eyes, he ſuddenly added; I ſee him 

I am not deceivd-—It is he Les, it 

is hel he whom I ſaw on the mount of 

Olives, proſtrate, weeping, and pouring 

out his ſoul in prayer for man! 

He now ſunk: upon the hill, and re- 
ſum'd, Here will I in the duſt wait the 

iſſue of this ſolemn tremendous ſcene, and 

if 1 may be permitted, will ſee the divine 

SUFFERER die- Ah what is this that 
ariſes in my mind» like the opening dawn 

of ret? Is it the ſtupefaction of anguiſh, 


_ / c 
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or a ray of reviving hopdtieqof: the beſt 


hope I dare entertain the hope of anni- 
hilation? Oh deceive me not, thou mere 
ideal hope Thou doſt not Thou art 
more than imaginary. Methinks I now 
dare fly to the SOVEREIGN Jup, and 
humbly implore him to grant me annihi- 
lation]! Ah then I ſhall be no more No 


more ſhall feel the burning torment! Then 


at once will my exiſtence ceaſe I ſhall: be 
blotted from the race of immortal. beings ! 
be forgotten by the angels, by the whole 
creation, by Gop himſelf! Behold, I bow 


my head, O IEHOVAHI to thine omnipo- 


rence; and do thou, my SOVEREIGN JUDGE 


| condeſcend "to. exterminate me from thy 
creation by an inviſible touch of. thine al- | 


mighty hand, or by a ſubtil blaze darted 
from thy refulgent ſplendor.” . 
Such were the ſupplications of ABBA- 


Dbox A, which he preſum'd to hope would 


be accamplifh'd.. FYFd with mingled joy 
and terror, he glided along the earth, and 


look'd up to the bloody crofs, tothe dying 
REDEEMER, viſible in obſcurity, ſtriving 
to retain his borrow'd ſplendor, But 


ng rs Horm tov = - — 
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while he thus ſtrove, and his fears and ter- 


rors ſtil] return'd, he pereeiv'd hovering 


on the right ſide of the more lofty croſs; 
his below'd, now his dreadful ABDI EL; 


once his friend, his brother: for with him 
was he created. Surrounding gloom in- 
Rantly veiPd from his ſight” the radiant 
cirele' of angels, and to bim the whole 


creation appear d too narrow. Every ap- 


pertinence of an happy immortal, all the 
graces, all the powers of a fair etherial 
ſpirit, he ſuddenly ſtrove to aſſume, to 
prevent his being known by ABDIEL;; 
and haſting as if diſpatch'd on ſome high 
beheſts, from remote ' worlds to others 


more remote, he had ſtopp'd, but dar'd 


not ſtay; he thus, with quick OP ad- 
dreſs'd himſelf to ABDIEL, | 
Tell me, dear ſeraph, (for thou, per- 


haps, mayſt know) when will the SA vi- 


OUR expire? I am order'd to be expedi- 
tious ; yet, wherever I am, I could wiſh, 
with the lowlieſt adorations, to ſolemnize 
that important moment. 
 ABDIZL, at hearing his voice, turn'd 


towards the unhappy, and, with a gravity 
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ſoften'd by compaſſion, anſwer'd AnpA« 
DONA !—AS the face of a blooming youth 
blaſted, by a ſulphureous flaſh darted from 
the clouds, is ſuddenly overſpread by the 
_ livid paleneſs of death, fo gloom iſſuing 
from the abyſs, inſtantly cover'd the face 
of ABBADONA. | All the heavenly hoſt 
beheld his transformation. When, ſtruck 

with fear and ſhame, he ſuddenly flew, 
with rapidity, from the bright circle of 
the celeſtial ſpirits, | unable to oy their 
looks or their ſplendor. 

The fallen ſeraph aſcended far i into. the 
ſky, and then ſunk down on. a mountain, 
from whence/at the ſame time aroſe on the 
oppoſite ſide a fpirit, far more. black and 
miſerable than he who had fled. One of 
the bright inhabitants of Heaven ſeeing 
him, ſaid to his companion, Who is 
that wretch accurs'd {advancing towards 
us, from yonder hill 2 How has the hand 
of Juſtice branded his wrinkled front 
: "How i is he deforin'd by odious guilt! Yet 
he preſumes to fly towards this bright 
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DON is 3 8 the wretched ſpirit. 
Ah, it. is the ghoſt:of the traitor! | *- + 
Now the angel of death brought the 


trembling caitif near to the croſs; and 
all the celeſtials ſaw him fo black, that he 


ſeem d a: ſpot in the darkneſs which en- 
compaſs d the globe. He appear'd as di- 
ſtreſs'd with agonizing terror, as if, where 
ever he flew, over him enkindling light- 


nings blaz'd, and under him the earth 


open'd, while that darted at his head 
avenging fires; and this, with equal fury 
prepar'd te ſwallow him. Thus, with 
wild anguiſh, the ſoul of JuDas approach: d 
the croſs, with his eyes xd on OA. 
box who, waving in his right hand his 


flaming fword, ar ave him, reluctant; till, 
alighting on a ſable cloud, he, with i Aube 3 
rious voice, thus ſpak e: 


Behold il there lies Bethany — here the 


palace of CAArHAS—here below, the 
houſe where thou, ungrateful, didſt. par- 
take of the memorials of the Saviduk's 
death ——=Phere' is Gethſemane that 
is thy carcaſe Doſt thou tremble — 


Ee til but open not chy mouth i in 
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cunts * . out the flaming 
ſword. towards the middle croſs, which roſe 
pre-eminent, he added, That is Jesvs 
CHRIST, once thy Lorp He dies he 
dies for men] to ſweeten their life, their 
death! to deliver them from torment like 
thine, and to exalt them to the regions of 
eternal bliſs ! Thoſe wounds, whence flow 


his redeeming blood, ſhall ſhine, with en- 


rapturing luſtre, when he comes te judge 
the world! Now turn, thou wretched 
ſpirit, and follow me. Overwhelm'd with 
deſpair, JUDAs tuin'd aſide, and OBBAD- 
box quick reliev'd the angelic circle from 
a ſight ſo hateful, - They now wing their 


way among the ſtars. The traitor is ter- 


rify d at the immenſe extent of the ſilent 


creation, The dread idea of the omnipre- 


ſent Gop ruſhes upon his mind with all its 
terrors; and long he trembles before he 
dares to utter this requeſt: Kal 

O chou moſt dreadful of the angels! let 
me. entreat—let me implore thee not to 
carry me to the throne. of the ETERNAL 
Jvpok but, with that dread flaming 
ſw ord, to pe an end to my wretched being, 
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- "Obey; and be ſilent, fad Odappon, 
driving him forward, till at lengtt; at his 
command, he :ftood on one of the ſuns, 
and near him that angel of death. There 
he ſhew'd the traitor the Heaven of Hea- 
vens, where the MosT, Hicn viſibly: diſs 
plays his glory, and the bleſs'd enraptur'd 
ſpirits enjoy the beatific viſion.  "Tho';the - 
throne of God was now encompaſs'd with 
ſacred darkneſs, and inſtead of eternal hal; 
lelujahs, and the triumphant; joy of the 
ſaints, reign'd ſtilleſt ſilence: yet Heaven 
was ſtill worthy of being the refidence of 
Him who is the Aurnhox of all beauty, 
the SourcE' of all perfection, and to. the 
moſt exalted of the bleſs'd, was ſtill the 
region of boundleſs joy, of ineffable feli- 
city. This; ſaid Oz Apo to the wretched 
ſpirit, is the Heaven of the Mos HIN 
God, the theatre on hich he diſplays the 
moſt bliſsful manifeſtations, of his exube- 
rant glory, which. he graciouſly imparts to 
thoſe who make him the object of their 
grateful love. At preſent the ETERNAL 
hides his face from all finite beings, and 
Aits-ſhrouded on his chrone in ſacred ob- 
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ſeurity: but Kill mine eyes perceive the 


divine glory. That celeſtial, that bloom- 


ing mountain is call'd Sion; upon its top 
he who now dies for man will often ſhew 


kimſelf reſplendant in grace, to thoſe who 


on earth, were his pious followers. Thoſe 


twelve golden thrones thou ſeeſt on Sion, 


ſhining like the ſun in its ſplendor, were, 
by the auguſt REWARDER of. virtue ap- 
pointed for the twelve faithful diſciples of 
the divine Ixsus: and, feated on theſe, 
they ſhall one day judge the earth. Thou 
waſt one of bis diſciples; That throne 
was thine. But thou haſt forfeited the ſeat 


of bliſs; and ãt will be given to another 


more worthy. Sue not for deſtruction. 


Fruitleſs are all thy lamentations. Be- 
hold, ſo many of the- celeſtial glories: as 


"thine eyes are able to-difcover, ſo many 
torments has Gop meaſur'd out/ito thee. 
In vain, feeble wretch, thou ſtriveſt to for- 


bear looking up to Heaven. Learn to. know 
the omnipotence of the Sup REMRH JUDGE. - 


Like a rock in the ſea, which no ſtorm can 
move, ſhalt thou here ſtand and contem- 
Plate, chat Jesus Cn dies on the crofs 
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to raiſe thoſe. Who love him torthis. Hea- 
ven; to this ſtate of unutterable glory. 
At. theſe, words OBaDDoN left him, wel 
fle up towards Heaven, till arriving at one 
of the celeſtial ſuns he pray d. At length 
riſing from his oriſons, and, returning to 
the traitor, who ſtood wildly, gazing and 
Hl d with unutterable miſery, heery'd, A- 
way, thou wicked ſpectre, I now lead thee 
to Hell, thine everlaſting dwelling. ol hus 
with the hoarſe voice of terror ſounding 
2 like redoubled claps of thunder, ſpake the 
angel of death, and then precipitated his 
flight « down towards, Hell. From afar they 
heard the ngiſe of the inſernal deep, which 
roaring, ſtruck the confines of the creation 
and undulated to the neareſt ſtars. In that 
ſpace where Gop has ſet, bougds to inhnt- 
tude, Hell rolls her. torrents of, liquid fire. 
There ng order ſubmiſſive reigns above or 
below; 5, lan, of motiqn, fiſt or low. 
Sometimes with, unuſual rapidity they 
move, ſuch is the command of the Soy E- 
REIGN, Jupos, to puniſh the freſh, crimes 
of her inhabitants with flames more vehe- 
ment, and ſharper darts of chin 
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death. Now with rageful impatience, and 


hideous: ſound, mingled with groans, and 
yells, and ſhrieks, they fly up into the 
wide expanſe- Mean while the traitor 
and chis potent guide quit the confines. of 


the fair creation, and all the worlds innu- 


merable, and, with extended wings, ſink 


down to the gates of Hell. The angel of 


death ſtation'd there knots OBAbDox, 
ſees the criminal writhing and ſtruggling 
to eſcape, while the dread of the flaming 
ſword forces his reluctant ſubmiſſion. He 
unfolds the wide adamantine gates, Which 
har fil grating with Fartitig Tound i impetu- 


f ou turn their broad hinges,” and at 
one# diſcover the deep the dread: abyſs | 


tremendous and moſt horrible. N of 
mountains. heap'd on mountains would 
fill up the enormous entrance theſe would 
only render the paſſage more rugged. No 
path leads down to Hell's hideous deeps. 

Cloſe by the gate rocks cleft'with' guſts of 
liquid fire, fall down in ruins wild, while 


Diſmay pale ard giddy at what is ſeen” and - 
heard, looks Tpeechifeſs down with e yes 


wide ſtaring and face aghaſt, mts dhe 
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Aaming gulph. The executioner of the 
divine vengeance, with the infernal Ju- 
DAS, ſtood at this gaping grave: the grave 
where Death never dies — never ſleeps. 
The ſeraph then turning aſide, pointed 
his flaming ſward down into the deep 
abyſs, and cry q, This is the abede of the 
damn'd, and this, O wretch! is thine 
| abode! IEsus CHRIS, once thy gracious 
Loxp, deſcended from Heaven, liv'd a liſe 
of ſorrow, breathing benevolence and love 
to man, and is now dying on the croſs, to 
ſave mankind from, this uns of * 
ing woe! 
Thus hs ſpake, | . bur the Mews 
gling ſpectre into the abyſs. Then with 
_ rapidity ſoar'd from the precincts of the 
| kery deep, to the fair creation. Now he 
comes to the altar on which the divine 
victim was offer d; and flands waiting 
farther orders from the OMNITOTEN T. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 


Gop lads down from his throne, while 
the MessiAx, calls his eyes on the 
ſepulchre, and prays; then with a look 
fills Sa TAN and ADRAMELECH with 
terror. Many elevated ſouls are now | 
given to the earth, one of whom delivers 
his thoughts. of the dying REDEEMER, 
A character of theſe ſouls. A converſation 
between SIMEoN and Jou the Baptiſt. 
Miziam and DEBORAH lament the 
dying SAvi0UR in a hymn. LAZ A- 

Rus comforts LEBBEUuS. URIEI gives 
notice that the firſt of the angels of death 
is deſcending to the earth. The impreſ- 
ſion this makes on Ex OCR, ABEr, 
StrR, David, Jos, and more particu- 
larly on our firſt parents, who deſcend to 

the ſepulchre of JIExs us, and pray. The 

angel of death deſcends, addreſſes the 

Mxss 1A R, and makes known the divine 
command. The MESss1AR dies. 
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POOK at 


ILL farther do I travel i in my tre- 
mendous path, ſtill nearer draw to the 
SAvIOUR' s death——to his death who 


breath'd nought but love divine, and 


whoſe love ſupports my fainting powers. 
O let me not, preſumptuous, too boldly 


ſing the great RDEEMER] nor without 


ſolemn dignity attune my ſong! Look 


down propitious, on me, who am but 


duſt, . O thou, by whoſe omnipotence I 


am environ'd! Thou ſeeſt all the concep- 
tions of my mind, ere into thought they 


riſe, nor 1s there: a word that trembles on 
my tongue to thee, unknown. O my 


REDEEMER! enlighten me, and when 1 


ſtumble forgive! A ray of thy light, 2 * 
Vor. II. L- 
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of thy grace is to the famiſh'd ſou] fulneſs, | 
and to its thirſt, the refreſhing ſtream, 
The throne, which was wont to ſhine ſe- 
rene in viſible beauty, now ſtood involv'd 
in the thickeſt glpom gf night: . folitapy. it 
ſtood, around it no immortal ador'd, ſave 
an angel.of death, who proſtrate beneath 
the loweſt ſtep, with rais'd hands and ſup- 
pliant eyes, look'd up with fix'd attention. 
Meanwhile JEHovay: through the bright 
duſt of ſcatter'd ſuns, and worlds: obſcufe, 
through filent nature look'd, with awful 
view, underſtood or felt by none but him 
on whom the eternal eye was fix'd, 
Death, now ſo near, the SaviouR' 'B 
whole frame pervades, The worlds trem- 
ble thro? all their ſecret powers. Froubled, 
enraptur'd, ſilent, ſtand all the . 
contemplating the Sox of Gop, on whoſe 
divine face a more deadly paleneſs ſits. His 
weary languid eyes are faintly caſt on his 
near ſepulchre, hewn out of a fonely rock 
among. trees of ancient growth, and 
with a "mind ſtill fll'd with denignity ki 
loft compaſſion, which no Pp .could 
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expel, he thus pours forth in ſecret ſighs 

the yet warm thoughts of his expiring 
ſoul, There in the ſleep of death ſoon 
wilt thou, my body, lie. For this I aſ- 

ſum'd thee, Yet tho? thou ſhalt-lie down 
in death, thou ſhalt not fee corruption, 
O my gracious FATHER! 60 wipe every 
„tear from every eye” that ſhall then 
weep for me Have pity on them, when 
thou ſhalt bring them to their lateſt hour! 
Have pity on all who believe in thy 
| beloy'd Sox, who now dies for the ſins 
of the world! O FATHER ! have com- 
paſſion on all who, in their ſtruggles with 
death, ſhall fly to thee for grace and con- 
ſolation. Have compaſſion on thoſe, who 
| ſhall be brought by many tribulations to 
the grave: who in poverty ſhall live, and yet 
ſhall not deny thee: who while they keep a 
- conſcience void of offence both towards 
thee and towards man, ſhall become the 
ſcorn and mockery of finners: who, true to 
their friends, bleſs even their enemies: who, 
by their actions, ſhew their love to their 
- fu 3 
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| welds i on n which my. dy" 
| by the ene uind Crown 


and wn 15 con 


brethren, their love to mankind! Have 
compaſſion on thoſe, who undazzled by 
the honours, the wealth, the dignities of 
life, all uſe them for the good of others; 
themſelves regardleſs of the glittering toys, 
and all the diſtinctions of vanity. Oh be 
mereiful to thoſe who; loaded by thy gifts, 
ſhall conftantly employ” them in thy 'fers 
vice, and ts thy glory: in their Taft hour 
ſhew'thern the light of thy countenance: 
when ' their” eyes 4 ſink in death, dnd 8 
their ET dpiring fouls are ready to tale toit 

flig ht to "their great | rel ; eh, Vit 


a them With thy <confolations, and Teeeive: 


8. 18 D 


them to the World of — peace, an 
joy. y. 5 holy | ATHER I 688 OF PG! 
bye t * the bl 195 hi ch Hows O40 5 ele 
nn e 40 

of he 18 that 
ecireles at Rd! and e. h Ag oh le 
Rk: ene 

name of that Hove. e mau 
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me to fuffer Hb ghoth othirty We ldth 2 
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mankind, to hear me, and grant that they 
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who I love may remain faithful to the 


end may die in comfort, and riſing to 


eternal life, receive the bright crown of 


unfading and immortal glory. 


Thus ſilent pray' d the great, the dying 
Nassau. Then turning his benevolent 
eyes from the ſepulchre, he look'd with 


ſtern brow on the Dead Sea, where lay SA- 
TAN and ADRAMELECH. His eyes now 
darted convulſive terrors and deep diſmay 


into the depths of that tempeſtuous lake, 


and both the apoſtate ſpirits ſunk in the 


loweſt miſery. Then was fulfill'd the ſen-. 
tence of the ETERNAL, that The ITT of. 
the Woman ſhould bruiſe the Serpent's 
head. SATAN in the midſt of his anguiſh 


ſtamp'd into atoms one of the ſubterranean 


rocks, and intermingling his faultering ac- 


cents with languid howlings, thus began: 
Feel'ſt thou, like me, the inflam d, un- 


quenchable tortures, which death, eternal 


death, pours into the deepeſt receſſes of this 


immortal ſubſtance? In vain would I give 
thee an idea of what I ſuffer : but Hell 
affords not images ſo frightful, ſo de 
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as to enable me to deſcribe what I ſuffer. 
Judge my anguiſh that will allow me to 


be ſenſible of no other joy than that of 
feeing thee ſuffer! Judge my humiliation, 
and the exceſs of my deſpair, when, in 


ſpight of myſelf, I am fore'd to acknowledge 


that he is omnipotent ! Ves, he is omni- 
potent, and I the blackeſt monſter of the 
abyſs ! The loweft—the loweſt I lie, and 
all Hell is upon me! With all its tor- 
ments am I oppreſs d] to all the terrors 

of the fiery gulph, my boaſted empire, 
am T abanden'd— But did he, by his 
thukdets precipitate us into this gulph! Noz 
an angel bid us fly bur boaſted courage 8 
funk, and we lr cowards Red But in 

whoſe name did his meſſenger utter that 
command ?=Oh! what new , vengeance 


threatens my. rebellious head! The great 
name 1 dare not utter! He in hoſe name 
we fle — he whom we perſecuted, now 


perbaps dies A new, a more fiery dart of 
deftruction flies with. this thought-thro' al! 


my immortal powets. Darknefs on dark- 
| 8 ſurrounds * The obſcute myſtery 
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affords not Wo leaſt 8 ray— Ah! 


this is miſery — all, all around me is 
| miſery! Even the hope, the wretched, 
the agonizing hope of annihilation va- 
niſhes. Ye worlds, and thou Heaven, 
turn 5e 10 chaos be confounded with 
Hell! and hide me from the wrath of the 
| OuxirorExT. 8 1 
The proud AprAmELECH, 2 95 ſcarce 
with ſobbing anguiſh, and deſpairing look, 
| reply, Help , me—thou aecurs'd, help me. 
Tuff fer the pangs of. eyer-dying death. 
I; Jace, 2+ be could hate thee: with, keriots, ba- | 


„ 


Eon thee, Yat” cannot; oF, TY: vark 
myſelf. "for imploring help. of thee! O 
wont er 0 SATAN, help me, 1 con- 
jure thee tſp m e Tbishe! utter id bellow- 
mug Gude and e ren andes on 
TOs Löntind-d, It would be.; a Latisfac- 
tion to me to Geteſt, and to curſe thee 
L will. Here A with the 
efort, he Turks: and ele 1 


VT ee en ee 
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Thus both exp erienc'd the vengeance 
ſent forth from the mighty Viren; and | 
ſo far Tetror ſtretch'd her cruſhing, arm, 
that the loweſt Hell reſounded with the 
howlings of deſpair. Loops fine | 

0 muſe of Sion! no firther unveil, the 
| * abodes of pain and horror. ARG. 
ther and u nobler ſcene bpens before thee, 
a ſcene of facred melancholy, , of holy als. 
ration, and of grace Myine. r e 

Jesus now turning his eyes Fat we 
Dae: sea, view'd the celeftial Bands that 
diſſolꝰ d in pious grief; And rapt In facred 
wonder; ſurrbugded the roſe Te föft 
ſenſations bf eterhat 10% apPeAt Win the 
Jooks' of the/ dine S Av iK at lag 
did they dwell en theſe ſols who Had ne- 
ver enter da mortal frame, er fact d the 
duſt. Now approich'd * Wr. 0 j- 

iods In en the e 
dr noble minds, That f. pread” their 
nflueteo hol fart as.” Tiste, 


2 


the fame of Virtudtis deeds Uoth' not always 
float along the Treat of time! yet the 
great effects of ge are feen 


Boon "of . mY E ME SSIAH. - 249 


a progreſs. ſecret but ſure, flowing into 


pi 


«ini any 1 1 Y r 
the fone thrown. ing water; Bots, o 
the ſurface wider and ſtill wider circles, 
quivering ſpread argung. Now one of the 


- — 


moſt exalted of thoſe unembody'd ſpirits 
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perceiving, a glympſe of the licht, which 
during ber. ſtay on earth, was, to beam 


* 
8 


| pure fant oh ant truth, thus 


4 


ification and by 
3og ulg's her thoughts. woa 2251 
Still more and more do I. feel, at hel 
the great Muszan., Innumerable ind 
powerful as: the ſuns: that. gild the ſtarry 
influence much more benign, are tb 
thoughts, I read in his countenancę, - But. 
how different is bis appearance from that 
of out friends the angels lu Ah he reſem- 
dles the wen by whom he ig furronnded 
In their, faces is ſomething »8100my;. and 
averſe to their. CAEATER, , Ah whats 
152 16 evlg aki Yo nde 1916 
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Jike I them we must be cloath'd i in mortal 
OS; like them muſt live a while and 
en geturn to the ETERNAL, O thou 


f F); 


ASHE | A 0. f angels and of men, be thy 
s, accommpliſh'd| Thy divine will 


N br * 


be d 4 and thine, O thou Mxssran | 
Ol. all that is e to conceive, this is 
of eee > that thou, once array d 
än thy, FATHER'S glory, ſuffereſt - There 
thou, rais' d above the hill, art ſuſpended; 
there thy paſling life ſeems to flow away ; 
| and ye angels who once reſolyd my queſ- 
; SARI e ſilent. Yet within myſelf 
Ae feel that this geparting life, to which, 
0 thou divine * haſt condeſcended to ſub- 
mit, is of i importance to me to me, per- 
haps; of more importance, than. to the fla- 
_ ..ming.ſeraph—L..lave.; the ſuffering Mes- 
sn more than I can tell. O my Gop, 
| abcompliſh what thou haſt begun, com- 
en my inflam'd,; my continual, my de- 
\;voutbreathings after ſelicity! Thou alone, 
Otbon IN INI TE Source of perfection, 
art my felicity] In thy preſence is eternal 


joy. 3 
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Thus meditated the 'tranſported ſpiris, 
is not "fruitleſs . were its meditations. 
God, Who oft In diſtant peribds prepares 

_ what he is determin'd to accompliſh, thus 
 Fotms' the ſoul for a life of probation, and 
for the ſucceeding Joon: of eternal, ineffa- 
dle felicity, 


Let time now fly with joyful wings. 
And the croſs ſtood waititg with de- 


vout fervor, the future guardians of the 
N who drew near to a mortal life?? 
Ttembling with ſolicitous joy, the at- 
tendant angels ſtood, while from the Re- 
Un (PEEMER” eye | iſſu'd the great command, 
Go and live; beſieye and overcome. 


Theit angels then ſmiling, reren their 


haze and led them lt. 


Kelate, O Sion's muſe ! their life: . 


late their gifts, and graces,” while, dwelling 


in tibernacles of clay, they paſs'd their 
morkat pllgrimage, in ſatred love and pi- 


; Dore ardour; imitating the bright exam- 


oh ple of their $avieun,: be effects of the 
new ſenſations they had experienc'd on be- 


holding Iss on the (croſs; took roat in 
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all, and. at 0 e with, their, 


increaling p 17 fone 9 0 became mipgled 
f $1519 t. Feen F 


Ons 1 4 k 9 gt wels als. wap 1 


| N of Tinorhv. He was ye t in 4 
bloom of - youth, when be began, with . 
humble and T zeal to Watch ove +, the. | 
church committed to bis care, anc _ Br. : 
daunted, ventured to, preach 2 dying, a 
riſen JEsus. He was inſtructed by Pau. | 
who brought to him the knowledge 9 of the 
Logp, out of that awful, that dazzling. . 
light which beam d conyiction. The pure 
ſoul of Tarn learnt, with, tremuloy us 

joy, the way to eternal felicity, and taught f 
it to thouſands,” Thouſands too were con- 
verted by bis death; when. having nobly 
finiſh'd his courſe, he fell by the execu- 
tioner's ford. Like PAUL and CEPHas, | 
he ſhone in the church as a brig ght  refplen- 5 

dent luminat y. er 5 eh Mr vj 

Thou; aul, Wack Earl}. W 
the glorious rewards prepar'd' forthe faith- 
ful. T n the? Jvnos of = ear th, in 


„ iH 1199-119 
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his ſentence on the church. * . f 
| mention d thi ine = immortal : ni = 


| "Rex; with fears ory 74 Re oi 
MzpiaTot.—Sang, him who dy'd, who 
roſe again, who afcended « on  bigh, and] led. 
captivity captive, —Sang the Son of Gov, 
the SAVIOUR of frail and mortal man 

The Sor of Gon, who ſhall. ei, hr [the | 


dead, and judge the world. : His bymos | 


were Tung by Chriſtians retired, to. ſolitary 
eaves, when HErmas receiving. an a9? foo 
mation f the will. of the MosT 

left WE" choir of His awe. bet. 


3 


3 


ths ct e e 9 * py 5 


PHEBE,.- deſirous of doing gogd, and 
winning fouls, left the narrow; limits that. 


confine her ſex, and generouſly dęvated 
hetſelf to the ſet ee of the chureb. She 
| Eindly: ſtrove to remoye the diſtreſſes f 
the indigent'; to help the ſick; to comfort 
the dying. Heaven-born "OY her dear 
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companion, was always with her; but ſhe 
fled from applauſe, and was ngen. only 
to the pious, and ta the angels. 

From every fluctuating doubt of falſe 
3 HERoDIAN was; at length freed; 
and convine'd, that he who, was not more 
_ exalted by Mengele than by the ſublime 
EnzpnAk F ATHER'S will; dilpers's the 
ſhades of deaths and mark. d. the path that 
leads to Heaven. Through what intricate 

mages of thorny ſpeculation did he wander, 

| before; he feach'd the light which-Gop, 
at length, pout d around him] In what 
painful, what ftuitleſs reſearches did be 
engage, before he found the lightneſs; of 
the ſeale of human knowledge, and the 
preponderating beef het of heavenly | 
wiſdom |. wh UCHIDA TH 

EPAPHRAS: Was. . powerſul, in prayer. 
11. Paul, he Was eſteem d worthy. to 
ſuffer for the ſake of the cruciſy d Ixsus. 
He was thrown arch: es a, ty- 
rant. The. priſon h his prayers fo F or the 
Churches, and the Hegv's from 
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dis ſupplications chiefly ftream'd dowr on 
his belov'd Coloſſtans. With them he 
watch'd and ſtrove with unwearied dili- 
pence. His zeal and fervor were ble(s'd 
with ſucceſs. They flouriſh'daand ſpread 
their branches, they bloſſom'd and brought 
forth the fruits of ſanctification, righteouſ- 
neſs and peace. Laodicea too, Partook of 
| ths benefits of his inſtructions, and by his 
*exhortations and prayers many ſouls were 
inflam'd with love to the eue d Sa v1- 
bn. But at laſt Laodicea funk into a 
col indifferenee. The belov'd diſciple of 
Ftsvs then ſent from Patmos the ſentence 
öf the Jupok; which was mingled with 
"mercy. and with grace. On her repentance 
be promis'd that the fliduld ſt ili be cldath d 
in white garments, and ſtill receive the 
victor's crown. | | 
Pexsis was one of dhe Sew ites of 
Heaven hom G0, throhgh tribulation,, 
keads to eternal reſt, Reſigt᷑ d amidſt her 
bufferings, ſite mingled her tears of afflic- 
tion with thoſe of gratitude and joy, when 
in ſalent prager ſhe pour d out her ſoul to 
her MAKER and FRIEND, 
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Not from a tore of fame, the partial, the 


lukewarm rewarder 'of Virtue, often her 


cruel perfecutor, and malevolent. Nanderer, 
was APE LL ES actuated ; 7 nor from Aa fondneſs 
for the eſteem of the Wi iſe,” 'who however ſa- 


Aa 4 


gacious, know not the ſecret ſprings of : f ac- 
tion 3 for the act alone is viſible to 


dily eye, the . only to > the. an ; of 
the agent, His loye of: the e 
whole piercing view. penetrates th be ors 
purpoſes of the ſoul, with the exal re-. 


edu 04 . 


wards promis d to the pure in heart ere 
the animating motives that excited Ra 


practiſe t the moſt exalted virtues: LET 
Ih e merit of FLavius Cam ERS arc role 

not fror x his diveſting, Nine the foes c 

derjv'd. om, ; his affinity to CAR. Pie t. 


was .caly 40. deſpiſe t b 75 185 but tt 7 : 
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8914 1 
| courtie 85 accuſed NP EE 170 . 
of 
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being dead ta KEY 105 kes 375 e. of 
1 His noble f. oul v4 9 0 5 ine 1 
le to t he-ſting. of: 0D Sl W 0 
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eſteem' d the molt; exalted and Hite. 


Thus he. became worthy. of f the martyr's 
crown, . Fai ain wWoul he have perform'd | 
nearer "the throne thoſe Actions which in 
ſtructed and, anin mated, the ſaints; but 


| Knowing that his's generous labours for the 
good A man Lib,” 98004 there 'Ye {6 on 


rr 1 ae tha Tikkurious d. 
he con bal ef Willd 'h more con 
trated ſphere, aud Enjoy'd the opportu- 
; nity of Se 00 % aud Inproving his 
- ul. a $54 0 d imo eas. 
Luctds, though wrap 57d 5 
tangling net of Þufineſs, Sick x m 
and unditurd* d. Gicharg'd his qu 1 
unweary e A zeal; 85 neither proud of his f 
rit, nor diſeoursg d when the bed 79 
ſow'd. ſeem'd_ not. to ſhoot. e in 
redeeming time, he” Eva ani; 
the wills; to ſpare. ſome 880 re 
for N and medi l Rint Rado 


be 


;h ; x oe 
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Ye females | emulate It - 'virtues 'of 
Terenrsa. Ve alſb live among unbe- 
lievers. Her tender heart felt the pureſt, 
the nobleſt, the moſt virtuous paſſion. The 
youth was beautiful, and adorn'd with 
every : amiable quality; but he. facrific'd 
fo idols, and was ithMeXibly artach'd to their 
Tarn appriterided din- 
ger om his eafy-Hdwing etoquente, and 
fill more from the ſoft paſſion” that fore!l'd 
| Hef Heart: The therefore ſtruggled and teil- 
umph'd over it. Serenity · and 18 
tiie rewar ds of her pu wutulutiefl ut ta 
Hazard a ſoul deſt im d fur immortaliey. 
' Tatv4/ *whb before bis märtytdom; 
bravely/difdain'd to deb pt f proffier'd life, 
purchas d by apoſtaty, was ſuperior vo the 
frivvleus enj oyments Which tos often en- 
mare Even ene good, When alene; he em- 
ploy fümſelf in fearcking His om Haft; 
and when in cmpany wien his friends, 
whs Rad pure and noble fentiments, be 
1% d tb compate Heir actions with the er- 
amples and precepts of thi words of G, 
the original ſouree of ſublime'thoughts- | 
and heavenly ſentiments“ He lov'd to 
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diſperſe the gloom that hovers o'er the 
grave, ind to loſe himſelf in the bright 
extatic proſpect of a reſu rection to eter- 
nal glory. 

Ton4rrvs loaded with chains and con- 
demn'd to ſuffet death, by the order of 
Ta JAN, who on this decaſion forgot his 
natural humanity, triumpb'd in bearing 
ignominy for his beloy'd Lok h. No 
meanet reproach could be brought againſt 
this great, this exalted ſaint, than his 
too earneſtly ſtriving for the honours that 
engitcle the martyt's brow, Tus tapers 
net of. the ſons of Vice arid Folly in 
purſuit. of pleaſute, could oily exceed the 
ardour with which he long'd to obtain the 
radiant crown; if thete can be Exceſs in 
aſpiting aftet ſuch a prize. His ſetting 


_ gloriesſhone with the ſame: niltd influence; 
as that with Which they foſe. How valu- . 


| able is the eoneluſio ion of the Hife of a Chil: 
tian! How beautiful to his companions 


in the victory, - appears, the ſweat of the 
conqueror, when he has obtain'd his prize, 


| av} the great reward is ready! He ftreogths 
end, "he animated-with * proſpect of e- 
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. ternal felicity, the brethren who flock'd 
once more to ſee him, and to receive his 
laſt bleſling, Thoſe whom his eyes, ſwim- 
ming in the kindly drops of joy, could not 
behold, by his letters he exhorted, com- 
forted, and enflam'd with love to the di- 
vine REDEEMER, till being cruelly dragg'd 
to. the amphitheatre, he was there, by 
wild beaſts, torn in pieces. 1 
ä he parents of the young and amiable 
| CLAUDIA were heathens ; ; heathens were 
: ber brothers and ſiſters, Her father was a. 
man of probity ; 3. affectionate was her mo- 
ther; her brother and ſiſters were Dann 
of eſteem. CLAUDIA low'd them, and 
ſhar'd their love. . Yet ſhe alone became a 
_ Chriſtian, She then lamented their error, 
and boldly perſevering, in ſpight of oppo= 
ſition, dy'd in the faith of her Lond. 
Far from che buſy world liv'd AMPLI- 

| AS, who, to a deep knowledge of human 
frailty; united an ardent and ſteady deſire 
to fulfil the great, the aſtoniſhing com- 
mand, Be ye perfect, even as your heaven- 
ly.FATHER is perfect. From the radiant 
ſeats of Heaven fiream'd this injunction, 
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like a divine light on the inhabitants of . 
the duſt. He look'd, he never turn'd 
from the narrow pate. "thro? which ARE: 

| beam'd 3 but with vigorous | perſeverance, 
falling and Ts: climb'd the rugged 
ſeem? 122g . 
% Puikübre nad travell'd' over the bright | 
aN of Grecian literature, and great were 
his earthly poſſeſſions ; yet that did not in⸗ 
flate him with vanity, nor theſe ſink hi him 
into Voluptouſneſs. Wherever he direc- 
ted His ſteps, ſilent flow'd the balm. of bu 
i miſty." He cloath'd the naked; "he gav 
health tö the ſick: 5 he layiſtw@ blefings fi il 
more precious, theſe were ſalutary counſels-, 
to-the'difeiſes of the mind, diſeaſes, worle... 
thanithoſe of the body.. He difpens d heals, 


ing comfort 605 e ſoul entapgledin in the —4 


of doubts and meg waverin riſtians, 
Who Wocbe Teady o forſake "he eh a 


Fritxb of” the 47 race, he brought. . 
| backintoith# path: to Heaven; F rom real... 
bumility, e feem'd : ſtranger ſ? orldly. 
wiſdom; and nov no ea | 1205 5 
ee Nb rom: T "fin, "the 
ſureſt ſupport in life and in death! dut 
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to his brethren, perplex'd in doubts and 
ſceruples, his profound knowledge flow'd 
like an inexhauſtible ſpring, and the thirſty 
traveller was refreſh'd - —_ copious 
draughts. 

TRVYPHOSA, kind boi an ang Rill more 
kind from duty, was the beſt of mothers. 
She carefully inſtructed her offspring in. 
the knowledge of CHRIST. Indefatigable 
in the reſources of ,prudence and virtue 
ſhe finiſh'd the work ſhe was appointed 
to perform; and was an ornament to the 
church.: yet her many good actions were 
conceal'd. But ſcarce had ſhe brought 
forth her laſt ſon, when ſhe expir'd weep- 
ing. She bewail'd him, and dy'd, Then 
the bleſſing of the ETERN AL deſcended on 
her family. Her elder ſons educated the 
infant; Who, at length, dy'd a martyr. 
The ſeraphs receiv'd the happy ſpirit from 
the arms of death: they aſcended in tri- 
umph; and, with extatic joy, ſhe wel- 
_ com'd her fon. on his arrival at the regions 
of unutterable felicity. | | 
To forbear revenge, when! revenge is juſ- 
tice ,is great; to love the offender, is noble: 
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to alleviate his diſtreſſes by private offices. 
of kindneſs, is diyine. Thus didſt thou 
with reverence I write thy name thus 
didſt thau, ExasTus!, When thine ex- 
alted ſoul enter'd the celeſtial abodes, an- 
gels, riſing from their golden ſeats, con- 
gratulated thee, and Rag mine wrrival, 
with ſongs of triumph. 

Theſe were the ſouls which their guar- 
dian angels led from the croſs of the dying 
Jesvs, into a life of probation. With ex 
panded vings they deſoended from mount 
Olivet, and came to Gethſemane. At the 
garden where the Sox of the ETERNAL ſuf- 
fer'd his agony, they were ſeiz d with awe. 
Thoſe who: ſtood under the palms ſaluted 
them with cordial, love: Theſe were $1- 
| MEON,, and the great prophet, who had the 
honour to baptize the divine Jxsvs, and 
to ſee the Hor SeiriT hovering over 
him like a dove, while the voice of the 
Mosr Hicn, deſcending from Heaven, 
pronounc'd, This is my beloved Sox, in 
whom I am well pleas'd. Here were alſo 
ESAIAH, the great prophet of the cruci- 
| 9's Jaxvs, and un who beheld a 
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type of the reſurrection; when Erying, 
Hear, ye dry bones; the bones ſhook, and 
the dead awoke.” Here too were Noan, 
who found grace in thi eyes of the Lonp; ; 
righteous Lor; ; Mrcntszpgkx, a pro- 
phet, prieſt and king; 3 Joskrn and Brx- 
JAMIN his brother; "Davip" and Jo- 
THAN; fair Min falt, the ſilter of Mo- 
sks, and PEBORAH, who ſang the mer- 
cies of Gov, her" favour, and the Taviour 
of the hoſt ef ISA. 
Stur nowery'd, Bleſſed ſouls] N hi 
enter your frail habitationsof clay. M f 
: ye bring many to ſalvation ? May ye 774 
fuſe benevolence and love thro” al 8 de- 
ſcendants of Abu: benevolence purer 
and more ſublime than the philoſophers 
ever taught. Ab Joh, how happy is 
their fate! How exalted will be theit re- 
ward ! Does not this Tight” brigirten the 
gloomy ideas that ſtream from the hill of 
Golgotha? Wr ene Reer 

Te harbinger of the Tory _ 


floods: of mournful br N pour ea reveal 
what I feel, then, O Siufon, Would I 
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tell what 1 have felt, ſince the gracious 
MsssiAn has been dying on the croſs. 
But filence beſt becomes me. 
Thy words, return'd 8 IMEON, pierce 
thro? my ſoul. I was exulting in the end 
of his ſufferings, and the glories that await 
him en the right hand of the MajEsTv 
ow Hicn, But how haſt thou brought me 
back! Ah! he whom, weeping, I em- 


brac'd—he whom, ſpeechleſs, I held in my 


arms, till Gon reſtoring my voice, I burſt 
into prayers and thankſgivings — he — he 


bleeds — he bleeds on the croſs!—with ma- 


leſactors bleeds While his heart ſtill 
glows with love. to man with love to his 
murderers he bleeds —he dies I- But I 
will hold my peace till all be aceompliſſi d. 


Then Dzzoran and MrRIAM, after 2 


long and mournful ſilence, burſt into plain- 
uve ſongs, flowing with melting ſoftneſs. 


For the voices of the immortals riſe in | 


ſpontaneous harmony to expreſs ſuch ſen- 
| ng as thoſe of DRBORAH and MIRI- 
AM. Hence ſhe who, on Ephraim's mount, 
— name to the — 8 5 
| *. I. & | M 


— — — 
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AMRAM's 8 thus in alternate ver- 
ſes ſang. | 
O thou, once the moſt lot of human 

beings! thou who waſt the faireſt of the 
ſons of men! how are thy features chang'd 
by the livid traces of death! | 

My heart is plung'd in ſofteſt ſorrow, 

and clouds of grief ſurround me; yet {till 
to me he appears the moſt beautiful of men: 
of all the creation the moſt lovely: fairer 
than the ſons light, when glowing with 
fervor, they adore the ET ERNI. 

Mourn ye Cedars of Lebanon, which, 
to the weary afford a refreſhing ſhade: 
the ſighing Cedar is cut down: of the 
Cedar is formꝭd his croſs. | 
Maurn ye Flowers of the vale, which 
grow on the banks of the ſilver ſtream; | 
ye muſt not encircle the SAviouRr's head: 
It is already crown'd with piercing thorns. 

 Unweary'd- he lift up his hands to his 
FATHER in behalf of ſinners. His feet, 
. unweary'd, viſited the dwellings of afflic- 
tion. Now are they pierc'd. His hands 
and feet are piercꝰd with cruel wounds. 
His divine brow, he on that mount, bows 
to the duſt: from it runs mingled blood 
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and ſweat. Alas! how is it now wounded 
by cruel thorns !—by his bloody crown! 
The ſoul of his mother is wounded as 
with a ſword. Ah thou Son moſt gra- 
- cious and divine! have compaſlion on thy | 
mother, and. comfort her, leſt at the foot i 
of thy croſs, ſhe die! 2 9 

Ah, were I his mother, and already it * | 
the life of bliſs, a ſword would ed n 

chrough my ſoul. 

O Miriam! his „ 
eyes are almoſt extinguiſh'd, and hard he 
draws. his breath, which ſtill breathes 
nought but love. Soon, ah ſoon will his 
laſt looks be directed towards the Heavens. 

O Deporan! a mortal paleneſs fits 
on his faded cheeks, wet with the trick- 

ling drops of love. Soon will his divine 
head fink, to rife no more. 

Thou, who ſhineſt above, O celeſtial 
Jeruſalem ! burſt ints tears of joy. Soon 
will the hour of affliction be paſt. 
Thou, who ſinneſt below, O n 

Ee burſt into tears of grief; for 
ſoon, at thy barbarous hands, will the So- 
VEREIGN JUDGE require his blood. 


— ne neg = 
— — — — 
= . 2 * "a 2 me _ 
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The ſtars in their courſes ſtand ſtill, and 


the Creation is ſtruck dumb at the ſuffer- 
ings of her CREA R l At the ſufferings 
of Jtsus ] the everlaſting Hion PRIE SHT! 


the REDEEMER ! the PRINcE of Pract ! 


| The earth alſo ſtands ſtill, aud from you 
who dwellon its ſurface, the ſun has with- 


drawn his light. For this is Jxsbsd e che 5 
everlaſting Hin PRIEST! — 


the PRINCE of PEACE || Hallelujah, 
Thus reſponſive ſang DBBORAUH and 


MIRIAN. The bleſſed Sa vioux now viſi- 
bly approaching the moment of death, moſt 
of the faithful withdrew, unable to bear the 


awyful ſight, With fix d eye and unſteady 
ſtep, LEAB RE us retirid, follow d at a diſtance 


by Lazanus, who was involv'd i more 
compos d diſtreſs. LRRHREus entering a ru- 


inous ſepulchre near the foot of the mount 


of Olives, and leaning on à piece of the | 
fallen rock, ſunk down upon his kriees, 


and reſted i his head on the rage 
When IAE Axus ſtopping at the en 
with gentle voice, that would attract the 
ear of languiſhing ſorrow, and make her 


ts to liſten, thus * | 


"Kone. 
ance, 
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_ Sink not, my friend, beneath thy grief. 
Lift up thy face from the damp, the ſilent 
tomb, and let me ſee thee look at me. Ah 
doſt thou no longer know the voice of him 
whom thou haſt always loy'd?—of bim 
who has return'd thy love? — I am LAZ A- 
Rus, whoſe death coſt thee ſo many tears, 
whom Jesvs reſtot'd to life. Oh with what 
tranſports of joy, that ſeemꝰd too big for 
utterance, didſt thou then, with faultering 
voice, thank our divine MasrER] Before 
we return'd him our grateful thanks, this 
body lay in the grave, and corruption be- 
gan to ſeize upon it. How often have we 
diſcours'd on that event — Thou like the 
other diſciples, thought'ſt that his kingdom 
was to be on earth, ere it began in Heaven; 
yet neyer couldſt thou ſolve the doubts that 
kept me from ſecking ſome earthly mean- 
ing in the ſublime diſcourſes'sf our Loxp, 
But ſhake off, O my friend !. this depreſ- 
ing grief. Open to me thine aMiQted heart. 
Thou ſhalt lament him thou ſhalt lament 
the divine Sa viouz, who lingering in a- 
cuteſt pain, has during eee 
47 M . 92 © 


* 


dehold. I perceive th 
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dying on the croſs. Vet fink not under thy 


grief. He can, if he pleaſes, deſcend from 


the fatal tree. But though he die, he will 


never ſee corruption. Can he who was be- 


fore ABRAHAM, who deſcended from Hea- 
ven to raiſe mankind to the manſions of 
bliſs—can he be ſubje& to corruption? 
Lzznevs {till lean'd on the rock, yet 
turning his face towards LA; ARus, with 
fix d eyes look'd up to his friend, who run- 
ning to him, embrac'd him, brought him 
out of the ſepulehre, and ſeizing his hand, 
cry'd, Raiſe thine eyes, 0 LEBBevs, and 
preſence of Gop in 
this ſeene of gloomy horror. With what 
ſolemnity is it diſtinguiſn'd by the Al- 


MIGHTY ! How has he cloath'd the hea- 


vens and earth with his terrors! May not 
Gon, by rhe death of the HoLy One or 
IsR AEL, be accompliſhing thoſe things we 
did not underſtand? Since the divine SA- 
VIOUR has been bleeding, J have felt— 


(how ſhalt I exprefs my "thoughts in juſt 


and worthy terms) ! have felt ſenſations 


ſoothing and peaceful, that have ſoften d 


my affliction. Every thing round me ap- 
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pears ſacred. Wherever J turn, I find the 
traces of the ETERNAL, the marks of his 
omnipreſence. This ſacred tranquility is 
fill'd with divine ſenſations. Since the gra- 
cious Sufferer has been bleeding on the 


croſs I have heard a foft breezy fluttering, 
as if bands of the immortals were hovering 
near me, The ſame I heard when my ſoul 
had quitted its frail habitation, Celeſtial 
beings alfo frequently glance before my 
eyes with rapid flight. This, my dear friend, 
diffaſes thro* my ſoul a divine calm, the 
peace of God, and dawning felicity, 

Here LAZ Ax us paus'd, when LEeBpevs, 


fixing his looks upon him, ſuddenly call'd 


out, Thou art ſtruck with amazement !— 
Ah, who is it? On whom doſt thou gaze 
with ſuch joyful tranſport ? 

LAZARUS, on recovering his ſpeech, 


| anſwer'd, Juſt now a celeſtial ſpirit ſhot 
over me.—Never before have I had ſuch 
2 view of the glory of an immortal of 


the bliſs of the other world ! He has per- 

haps brought frem Heaven ſome divine 

meſſage: for his flight Was ſwift as the 
M 4. 


"as — 
— ———ñ —́h́̃ 
— 
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quitkeſt>thought. ji Haring thus with Yaul- | 
tering raptüre poke, he embracd Lxp- | 
sus, and then hdded, He will not No, 
de at whoſe birth the höſt of hover re- 
joic'd, will not ſee corruption n 
It was UnIEL whole luſtre had ſtruck 
the eyes of Lazanvs! The immortal had 
left ee fly: to the progenitors of 
the human race. I muſt inform you ſaid = 
he, with his face glowing with the rapi- 
dity of his flight, that the chief angel of 
death deſcends from Heaven, with courſe 
direct towards the earth. The flames of 
the Lozxd blage before him; the flutter of 
bis wings has the ſound of the roaring 
ſtorm, and etherial ſilenee flies at his ap- 
proach. Was his flaming ſword to touch 2 
world, the „ eee ee | 
be diſpers d chro thro the immenſity of ſpace. 
Dreadful is his look more dreadful than 
when on the guilty earth he pour'd the 
overwhelming deluge, and as the miniſter 
of the general deſtruction, empty'd the 
oceans of the celeſtial waters. Soon will 
ye ſee him, and at the ſigiit terror ſhall 
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9 Jou, as, it did upon me Deep- 
nexpreffible ſorrow is; im preſs de on. bis 
. eee Ahche is ſent to bring 
death to the MxDIATOR ] and to denounce 
the Judgmenſs of the Al Michxx on yon 
guilty city! URIEL then tremhling, 1 
aſide, and mingled with the angels. L 
| + Amazement mute and motionleſs, ben d | 
the ſouls of the patriarchs,: foHow'd by 
a dejection too deep for words to expreſs. 
Struck with the thought that CRRIST, 
che Son or Gon, was in a few moments 
to expire, the ſouls fer whom he was 
dying, tho! redeem'd from ſin, ſoem d to 
ha back into their former earthly life, and 
to feel ſenſations of ;guilt; which: A e 
brance cloathꝰ'd in all its dread: array. 
Exocn lean'd with his: left hand lea 
: tomb, and rais d his right towards Heaven. 
Tho“ he bad walk'd with Gen tho he 
had not fallen by the hand of Death; nor 
had ever moulder'd in the grave, yet in the 
eye of infinite Wiſdom, and ſpotleſs Pu- 
rity, he was not free rom ſin; but by his 
4 bach and N he pleas d Gon, and. 
5 : 


* 
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Vas tranflated. Had the earth been diſ- 
ſolv'd, and the great lamp of Heaven ex- 
tinguiſh'd, he would have remain'd un- 


diſmay'd: but at the near approach of the. = 


 SAYIOUR'S death, grief ſtream'd thro? his 
inmoſt powers; and the angels, the patri- 
archs, the unborn fouls, and every mortak 
vaniſh'd from his fight. Scarce could his 
eye diſcern him who. ſhed his blood. 
Near him ABEL Jay on a rock in ſilent 
proſtration. This ſon of ApAM was a- 
dorn'd with the ſweeteſt innocence that 
mortal knows, with fervent piety, and 
gentle love, yet dy'd by a murderons bro- 
ther's hand. His eyes were now alternately 
lift up to Heaven, and caſt on the croſs, 
while he lamented that the S Aviov of the 


world, the Son or "RiGHTEOUSNESS, 


ſhould ſuffer a more cruel death than he. 

STR, the worthy brother of the firſt 
dead, and an early preacher of righteouſ- 
neſs, bad often, thro' the many centuries 
of his long life, meditated on the promis'd 
SEED, who ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's 
head; but had been able to form no idea of 
the dreadf ul ſufferings of the mighty V 1 C- 
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rox. Now, with trembling heart and ſtam- 
mering tongue, he cry'd, O thou Jupoꝝ of 
all thou JuDcE of whatever was, and 
is, and is to come !—Then pauſing, caſt 

| his looks to Heaven, to the croſs, to the 
redeem'd, and to the ſepulchres of thedead.. 
Long had darknefs cover'd the eyes of 
David : Long had he trembled; yet, ſince- 
the coming of URIEL, he ſtood looking up 
to him, who drew near to the grave. At 

length, recovering his ſpeech, theſe broken 
ſentences flow'd from his lips: O Gop ! 

my SAviouR's Gon] Why haſt thou for- 
faken him? He pours forth his ſighs I ore 
thee: but thou delayeſt to help him. The 
baſeſt of ſinners have laugh'd him to ſcorn. 


| —have derided his confidence in thee, He 


is pour'd out like water: his heart is melted: 
within him: his tongue cleaveth to the 
roof of his mouth, and ſoon wilt thou, O 
Death, lay him in the duſt. Wild beaſts, 
and not men, encompaſs him. They ſtand 
and look upon him whom they have pierc'd 
Ah, how they have pierc'd his hands and 
his feet! They have ſtretch'd him on the 
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croſs, and all ſhia bones may be number' di 
O Gonimoſtimercifuland gratious, how 
unſearebablease alltby waysle Son will he 
leave his mortal frame—ſobn will he aſcend 
on high, triumph over the grave, and lead 
Captixity raptive! Then will his death be 
declar d te thezends of the earth, that allthe 
generations of men may hom before him 
Joa, madè perfect bi ſufferings, the trials 


of his faith and virtue, had been encom- 


paſs'd by the terrors of the Ouxiror ENT: 
but, unable longer to think of the cruci- 
fy'd SAvnobn's death, he foar'd from the 


depths of affliction, crying, He will live | 


he wilt Jive b:aHe' will riſe the conqueror 
of Death and of Hell? Then ſhallmy eyes 
ſee thee!— They ſhall ſee thee, my /Lonp! 
my REDEEMBR. IU my Ba din all 
thy glu diag; Sd ateivalls i TOI 

Thus were the faithful affected by the 


expectation fa the angel of Death. But 
none felt the near approach of the Ma- 
DIATOR's death with ſuch lively grief as 
the firſt parents of the human race: Who, 
when UxiET deſcended, were ſtand- 


ing cloſe to ech otherzi with their eyes 
faſten'd on the p Avto⁰ feeling HELA 


their vital powers, ſome reſemblande of 
the terror inſpir'd by the angel who drove 
them out of Paradiſe. Thus, at thei laſt 


day,ithe-bleſs'dy ſtruck by the trumpet's 


powerful clangor, the trembling earth 


ſenſations of returning life, will be loſt in 


wonder and aſtoniſnment; but at length, | 
friends enraptux d will-know:their friends, 
and brothers their brothers, whom, while 
abſorb'din amazement, they had not ſeen. 
So Ex, at length, took by the hand the 


father of men, and, with words fearce rio 
ſing to ſound, cry'd, Say, O DAM, N 
we ſeek ſome deep, ſome numble aby; 
and there proſtrate ourſelves, imploring the 


ALMIGHTY to alleviate the pains of chis 15 


death fro 5891 32 it 8 14 if 181 3111 SS 1 ov 2 L. 


Ab Ang With a 160k of loye ages : 
O mother of the human race !: much too 


mean are we to intercede for him with his 


ALMIGHTY FATHER; Were Jon, Noun, „ 
Danzet, and even ELoa, the moſt ex- 


alted of the celeſtial ſpirits, with ardent 


. 


r 
. U 
. 


vA raiſing his hands, thrice utter d, in 
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fervor to join with us, vain would be our 
_ ſupplications. The diſpenſations of Gon 


are all conducted by unerring wiſdom 
by infinite goodneſs. He does not ſee fit 
to interpoſe, and therefore no comfort 


no conſolation will the Saviour receive 
amidſt his anguiſn. Such are the decrees 
of the ALMIGHTY, whoſe: ways are in- 


ſcrutable. Ah! I am fill'd with a new 
idea, which perhaps flows from Gop, fol- 


egg and ee eg ener pe __ 


form. ö : 2 5 
Now with Suse fight "Ol 4 


ſcended from the mount of Olives to the 


hill of death, and ſtopp'd at the ſepulchre, 
where the gracious Sa vioux, like his bre- 


thren of the duſt, was to fleep, Before 


the entrance of that houſe of death was 
roll'd a large and ponderous block of 


| None, on one fide of which ftood the fa- 


ther, and on the other the mother of the 


human race. The idea of the near ſepul- 


chre of the crucify'd Ixsus, pierc'd her 
ſoul, like an arrow from the quiver of the 
ALMIGHTY, and ſhe funk on the ſtone. A- 
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filence, the name of the RRE DEEMER 3 


while with an attentive look of mingled 
love and grief, he view'd his face, now 
more pale than that of death. Soon over- 


eome with the fight, he ſunk in the duſt, 
and placing bis ſorrowful brow on his. 


folded hands, fix'd his eyes on the ground, 


from which Gop had form'd his mortal 


frame, and in loud prayer rais'd his ſup- 


pliant voice, while the angels, and the ex- 
alted ſouls of his happy deſcendants Dee 
his impaſſion*d oriſons. | 

Lok Gow, merciful and gracious | and 
thou the VIcTIM. of the fins of man! our 


High Prieſt, Prophet and King! hear from 


thy bloody altar the fervent prayer we offer 
up to thee from thy gloomy ſepulchre! 
Gov has pardon'd our crime, and has per- 


mitted us for many ages, to behold thy 


divine face with rapturous joy]! Our fin 


was pardon'd on account of that death thou 


art now ſuffering! Permit, O ſource of 
mercy | chat on this ſolemn: day, in which 


thou reſtoreſt to the viſion of the FATHER. 


all who reſiſt not thy gracious purpoſe; on 


this day in which thou reconcileſt all; blot- 


— Wn 
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teſt qut the fins of all; and ſayeſt man 


WY Fe ernal each: Permit, O divine Me- | 
Nu ech i on this day ay, Vben thou alſo 
ele elk lor me, 1 may recollect my 
ſin, Wich Humble and bi bit tter t It is not, 
that I fear | ear to, be cited a f. 91 Gene time before 
ve kt Fen thu the face of 

d "into. "oof 


FINS 


thy Fa Gibunal,"f þ 
Gop, | "and th Jy aft now, enter 
NE 


more to EET * 5 I WAS, a and to 5 : 
SE = a forgi Iven crimes, ET - 


1, an 
by nel an evou 
5 


7 . Woo 
| tranſpgrt fü is . utterance, _ VE 
filent | with, 255 ih countenance, = 
| accompa rhe d his. pra er, Fan now. added 
; with Bat Aach b e thou Non art de- 
210 2 0 1 
voted 95 0 __ de y of blood—on 
this da Jy when, 'Ofmy ben vd. Rs 1 — 751 | 
Rn Os 1188330 575 doy r 1 
V mortal frame 15 to lie own. in the 
1 grave; Ee th e firſt e of women, alſo 
923 II. 3 * 
mentio on her | crime, 0 with fi l grace for- 


given, and \ackjowledge it HER: tea rs 10 


| 
humility and grateful Jove | Her 
aH Yo 4h voids O end; yin» 
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ils to, 2ait af 


8 5 5 we © proceeded a we com ep the 
dire offence. » O deed of horror, Might Was, 
the , prohibition—how eaſy; to perform ! 
We. receiv'd it from Gop,.. the Firſt, : the 
Beſtof Beings! our CTA Hon |, who form'd 
us pf th the duſt, and gave Ws, ſouls to 
know, apd, tongues | to praiſe his goodnefs: : 

9, while, we. were bleſs'd with inno- 


cence, fill'd our minds with inborn joy, 


and ſweet ſenſations : : he rewarded our 


_ prayers v with pleaſing rapture; eve- 


F111) 33 A 


new, reſo]: ution not to taſte of the 
Rey en f fruit, every act of obedience "ia 
fare our wretched fall, with ſublimeſt de- 
light: | who. continually, reminded us. 'of 
bis Preſence and ſovereign wiſdom,. by ten 
thouſan d living creatures, whoſe admirable 


10 — — WS 


texture inceſlantly_ rewarded. Tpeculation 


VAI ct; , 


140 
wit new diſcoveries, and increaſing \Won- 


de 7 er; wh who Oo . me, | the nag of man- 
. . e.to ber: who apparent 
glory be ww on us, frais“ us nearer to 


2 him, than I the farrounding Creation. 
Yet preſumptuous” and ungrateful, we 
vainly ſtrove, O thou SovRcs of Bzine ! 


"Y - 


reſupy'd 'd, „ve * Twas. 9 5 began t che. atal 


_ 


I ͤům—— eee een eats 
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to ſeize thy power, thy glory, and to be- 
come like thee divine. But, gracious F a- 
THER, thou haſt forgiven us. Thee let 
us forever adore with warmeſt gratitude 
and awful love. And O thou divine SA- 
VIouR of men, the EFFLutnce of thy 
FaTHER's fplendor ! may theſe ſufferings 
be repaid with glory, and honour, and af- 
fectionate obedience | May all the wide 
creation hail thy TT and all. man- 
pe adde f A ctst 25 | 
Thus 'Apam gave vent thy 
fas of his mind, and with him our 
general:mother : he with loud voice, and 
the in ſilent thought. Then the counte- 
nance of the dying RxnEENMER beam'd on 
them divine mercy, heavenly tranquillity, 
and that peace of Gop which paſſeth 
knowledge. Enraptur'd, they felt theſe 
_ effuſions of the Mg DIATok's love, and 
the firſt of men fill'd with extaticardor, 
ftretching his arms in, croſs, thus 
cryig@3n 2 v4 | of 11 | 
O my Seis; nk the "JO of 
mankind, my children! thy love exceeds. 
all thought: nor can words expreſs my 


Book X. THE MESSIAH, 283 


thanks; for © eternity itſelf is too ſhort 
to utter all thy praiſe,” Here will I 
ſtay till thou bow'ſt thy head in death. 


But amidſt the pain thou ſuffereſt for ſin- 


ners hear my ſupplications for my offspring 


—for all who ſhall hereafter dwell on 


earth. In the imperfe& dawn of infant 
thought may they feel thy love and liſp thy 


praiſe! O guide their blooming. years; 
cheriſh the tender plants that they may 


early bring forth fruit! Irradiate thoſe 

with tranſcendant virtue, and truth divine 

ho, in ripet age. are to enlig 

earth, "and teach the ways of Gop to 
man! May the traveller never ſtumber in 

the cooling ſhade, or on the brink of the 


refrefhing ſtream, while he looſes fight of 


the radiant crown which Gop holds out 
from afar; and captivated by groveling 
preſent joys, forgets the glorious future 
recompence! And may all who ceaſe to 


attend to the ſoft voice of love and grace, 


be call'd by affliction from the error of their 
ways. O my children] my children! how 
n is * . and grace 


— ————— ——5——— 


| 
| 
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of him who dies on the croſs, for. yon! 
May your ſtony hearts be touch'd by his 
all conquering love! With contrite ſouls 
may ye hear the voice of the blood which 
now flows. from Sy. in ſtreams of 
mercy. and of grace |— — | 
But what bliſs. pours in upon * what 
joy pervades my inmoſt powers! while: I 
contemplate | the glories, that await the 
righteous dead |. From them the beatific 
viſion is before death conceal'd They 
ſoon enjoy it all—are, rayiſh'd. with inef - 
fable deli ght and with triumphant joy be- 
bold welk "Loxp—their Savigua +: Oh 
when thou after the final judgment, ſhalt. 
free the earth from the curſe brought upon 
it by my n, nd ſhalt create it anew 
blooming like den, then, . innumerable. 
as the fands of the ſea, as the drops of the 
morning dew littering ; in the helds, ang. 
as the ſtars that ſhine in the Hrmament, 
be the multitude of, thoſe who enter into 
thy glory! f? HAletLT 
Eo now Gard with 4e cet ſhook... 
the ſolid' baſe of Moria, , nd made the 


| Zam! 373%1b61 203 15 
um 10 avorrat nod 29813 
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courts of the nin tremble, crying, H 


102 


comes. He comes. The ee 


Go then Aead. on Sinai. : Solitary. 


nie food,” While to him the heavens and, 
the earth ſeem'd to diſſolve and paſs away, 


The ErERNAL, who upholds all things 


like the red Reveal ſen nt by tk 
uichrTv, às the mefſenger of deſtruction. , 
Seizd with reverenco and awful love: at a 
gracious look” from the eren he 
eee nd, a ighting on 
. Tink. proſtrate. -;; His; 

of ui der now, melted, into:ſofteſt & 

d by the angelic cir- 


by the word of his Pon, then preſerv d 


him from finking, and from him terror 
| withdrew her iron gripe: yet was he fill'd 
with amazement and dejection. His right. 


hand ſunk, While he, trembling, held his. 
flaming fword, no longer ſhinin 509 pale 
ſptehdor,” but glowing with her 


7 yet was heard 


c fle Be thus addreſs d the dying. | 
Mes8s1an. I, a finite being, am ſent by 
| hb $0 Peron Jopes, to fulfl his great 
command” 0 thou, the radiant Image of 
his grace] thou SAVIOUR of men, who 


| 
| 
= 


bl Per, 


2 
1 


* 
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no dyeſt that man may live for ever 
ſtrengthen me, a ſpirit of yeſterday, uni- 
ted to a body form'd of a midnight cloud 
and liquid flame. Awe and terror com- 
paſs me around; yet muſt I execute the 
beheſts of thine Almighty Far HER. 

He then return'd to Sinai's lofty ſum- 
mit; where JEHoVAH again array'd him 

in all his terrors. Dreadful: he ſtood, 
pointing his ſword down towards 8 
tha. Behind him aroſe a ſtorm, the ve- 
hicle of the immortal's voice, which 

ſhook the palm groves, ſhook Jordan and 
Genazereth. Now the ſmoaking blood of 
the evening ſacrifice ſtream'd on the altar, 
and the immortal cry'd, Thou, O holy 
SAviouR of men, who condemn'd by that 
cruel city, haſt freely conſented to ſuffer 
death for ſinners, thine enemies, the 
work of mercy and of love is accepted. 
The cry of thy blood is aſcended to the 
ALMIGHTY, proclaiming grace to man: 
and in a few moments thou wilt become 
the prey of Death. Thus ſpake the an- 
gel of death, and turn'd away his face. 
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Meanwhile: the holy, the all-gracious 
$AaviouR,, railing. his drooping eyes to- 
wards Heaven, cry'd in a loud and pathe- 
tic voice, not like that of the dying, My 
Gow ! my Gop ! why haſt thou forſaken 

me? — The ' celeſtial ſpirits fill'd with 
aſtoniſhment, inftantly veil'd their faces. 
Now all the painful ſenſations of the holy 
the divine | JesUs, were redoubled, = 
with parch'd tongue he ery'd, I thirſt, He 
chirſted, call'd and drank : then trembled, 
bled, and became ſtill more pale. Then 
again lifting up his benevolent eyes, he 
aid, FATHER, into thy hands I commend 
my ſpirit! and adding, It is onal d, bow'd 
his 1 head and 69 858 
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